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Frank Reade, Jr., inserted a shell in the breech of the pneumatie tube, Then he sightedit. The next moment there 
was a thunderous roar as the projectile struck in the midst of the savage crew. The result was terrific. 
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From the Nile to the Niger; — 


/ OR, 


Frank Reade, Jr. Lost in the Soudan With His 


“Overland Omnibus.” 





By “NONAMB,” 


Author of ** Around the Arctic Circle; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most Famous Trip With His 


Air-Ship, the ‘* Orbit,” ete., ete. 





CHAPTER I. 
AT THE RAMBLERS CLUB. 


‘* NowHERE on the face of the earth is there a region to compare 
with that part of Africa, between the Nile and the Niger,” declared 
Edgar Foss the distinguished young American traveler. He contin- 
ued with earnestness: . 

‘‘From the Red Sea to the Guif of Guinea is the heart of the Dark 
Continent, and while we consider it all explored territory, I assure 
you there are many parts of it, of which we have never heard, 
many strange peoples unknown to us, and great natural wonders 
much beyond the ken of the most powerful imagination. I know this 
for a fact.” 

Walter Dane, his companion and the most celebrated yachtsman of 
the New York Club, listened to this declaration with much interest. 

He knocked the ashes from his cigar and tilted back in his chair. 
Through the windows of the Ramblers’ Club they could see the fash- 
onable throng of gay Fifth Avenue in the morning. 

‘* You were some years in that part of the. world, Ed?’ 

‘* Yes, and they were years of great excitement and wild experi- 
ence..’ . 
‘‘ They must have been. Certainly that part of Africa ought to 
hold great charms for the explorer. Being in the heart of the Great 
Soudan——” 

‘* Ah, that is it exactly. 
bars the traveler out.” 

‘© Why should it?” 

‘* Indeed why shoaldit not? The Soudan is the hot bed of wild 
savagery and hostile clans. Itis impossible to thoroughly explore 
at." 


It is the fact that it is in the Soudan that 


“« Uniess with an army, eli?” i 
‘*TIt would Mave to be a big army, I assure you, and well equipped. 
Even then there would be a big risk of defeat. But I would just like 
to explore that part of the world if it could be done safely.” : 
And the young traveler’s eyes flashed, and his bosom swelled with 
the spirit of the true explorer, 
His companion looked at him critically a moment. 
Then he said: 
*4*Do you really mean that, Ed?” 
‘Of course I do.” 
Dane lazily picked up a newspaper from the floor and scanned its 
‘Here is the chance. 


columns a moment. 
‘* Look here!” he exclaimed. Did you read 
about this famous inventor, Frank Reade, Jr.?” 
‘‘Frank Reade, Jr.? Well, Ihave heard of him. He is the inven- 
tor of a submaripve boat and a team of electric horses, is he not?’ 
‘¢Exactly. From all I have heard of him he is the most wonderful 
genius of this century.” 
**T have no doubt of it. 
of the Soudan?’ 
Let me read this paragraph to you, and then you will understand.” 
With which Walter proceeded to read: 


** The latest product of the inventive genius of Frank Reade, Jr., 


But what has that to do with our question 


who is well known in this country as a most remarkable young man, 


is the Electric Overland Omnibus. 

‘** Our correspondent paid a visit to the shops of the inventor in the 
pretty little city of Readestown, and was politely received by Mr. 
Reade, who permitted him a first glance at the famous machine, and 
a@ wonder it is. 


i a 


‘* In shape it is not altogether unlike its namesake, the omnibus. 
The body ‘is made of plates of thinly rolled steel, and rests upon a 
running gear of delicate springs and rubber tired wheels. The for- 
ward wheels are traverse, and by them the machine is steered. 

‘* To attempt to describe the omnibus in every detail would require 
a great deal of space. The sketch herewith given by our artist will 
convey a better idea than words. 

‘* There are doors and windows in the hull of the vehicle. Forward 
is a platform with a guard rail, and towering above it is the pilot- 
honse with its plate glass windows and its wonderfal key board by 
which the electric machinery 1s controlled. 

‘‘The upper section of the hull is of fine bullet-proof netting. 
Above this is the hurricane deck, and here is a powerful electric 
search-light which cannot be excelled in this country. 

‘‘ We must not forget to mention the two powerful dynamite guns 
carried by the Omnibus. They are but thin steel tubes, but operated 
by pneumatic pressure throw a small projectile many hundred yards 
with terrific effect. Mr. Reade has constructed the Omnibus with a 
view to the possibility of encountering hostile tribes in wild and out- 
of-the-way parts of the world. 

‘‘ The interior of the Omnibus is a revelation, The cabins are richly 
upholstered, and comprise main saloon, gun room, chemical room, 
engine room, galley for cooking and sleeping compartments, 

‘It might be thought at first that such a vehicle would be clumsy 
and difficult to drive only over a smooth surface. But the Omnibus 
is provided with tilting running gear and wheels so low set that they 
can easily run over any object of reasonable size, without any serious 
jar to the occupants. 


‘* When questioned as to his purposes with the Omnibus, Mr. Reade 
declared that he intended visiting some unexplored part of the world, 

‘¢ With sach a vehicle and his powerful dynamite guns, he need fear 
neither man nor beast in the wildest jungles, Mr. Reade is accom- 
panied upon all his trips by a couple of faithful companions, a jolly 
negro named Pomp, and a witty Irishman, Barney O’Shea.” 


As Walter finished reading, Foss drew a deep breath. He arose and 
went to the window. Silence ensued for some moments. 

Then the distinguished traveler said: 

‘* You don’t suppose that this is all a fanciful yarn, do you?” 

** Well,” said Walter positively, ‘‘J don’t see why it should be. We 
know that there is such aman as Frank Reade, Jr., and we. have 
heard of his inventions.” 

‘* By Jove, that is so! Nowif wecould only interest him in this 
African trip-——” 

‘*What? From the Nile to the Niger?” 

“« Yes.” 

Both men looked at each other, 

‘‘What a capital thing it would be! Only think, with such a 
machine as the Electric Omnibus one could travel with safety through 
all those savage countries and defy their murderous inhabitants!” 

** That looks true.” 

‘“‘It is true! By Jove! 
scheme? We must do it!” 

Foss was very much excited. 

He touched a bell. 

One of the club house attendants responded. 

‘¢ Bring me a telegraph blank,” he said **‘ also paper and ink.” 

While the attendant was gone not a word was spoken. Both men 
seemed plunged into deepest thought. ~ : ~ 
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Presently the attendant returned with paper and ink. He placed it 
on the table and withdrew, : 

Then Foss picked up the pen and said: 

‘* What shall 1 say to him, Walter?” 

‘¢ Ask him point blank if le will undertake a trip from the Nile to 
the Niger, We may as well know our fate at once.” 

‘You are right.” 

Foss scratched away with the pen fora few moments. When he 
had finished he said: 

‘This is what I have written.” 

He handed the slip to Dane. The latter read as follows: 


' (Mr, FRANK READE, JR., ' 

Readestown. 

‘“* We have seen an account of your Omnibus and are much interest- 

ed. Will you make the trip across Northern Africa from the Nile to 

the Niger, with two travelers who are familiar with Africa? Will pay 
all expenses if desired. Please answer at once. 

Epgar Foss, 
Ramblers Club, New York City.” 


Dane nodded his head emphatically. , 

*¢ It’s all right,” he declared. ‘‘ Send it right along.” 

Foss again touched the bell. In a few moments the message was 
on its way. 

Both men were much excited. 

They paced the room nervously. Finally Dane consulted his watch. 

‘‘ It is one o'clock!” he said. ‘‘ We ought to have some lunch.” 

‘¢T wil) wait here for you,” said Fuss. ‘‘ I do not care to eat.” 

*¢ T shall not go unless you do!” ) 

‘« T shall not go until I get an answer from the telegram.” 

‘* Do you expect it so soon?” 

‘* Tt ought to be here in two hours. If it does not come until night 
I shall wait just the same,” 

So each lit a cigar and sat with their chairs tilted back and their 
feet on the window sill. , 

Time passed. 

But in their suspense the minutes seemed hours, and the hours 
were days. Yet they kept a close watch of the street. 

It was four o’clock and they were finishing the fourth cigar when 
Foss suddenly clatched Dane’s arm. A messenger boy was coming 
up the steps, 

They would soon Know their fate. A moment later the message 
was in Edgar’s hands. 

He broke the seal nervously. Thus he read Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
answer: 


‘‘Ma. EpGAR Foss, 
~ ** Ramblers’ Club, N. Y. City. 


ST pe project you propose is to me in the highest degree aecept- 
able.” 


‘* Hurrah!” yelled Foss, in deepest joy. Then he went on: 


‘‘The plan is a grand one and I will be glad to confer with you 
personally.. Let me know at once how this can be done, 
‘* Yours truly, 
‘‘ FRANK READE, JR.” 


To express the insane joy of the two club men would be an utter 
impossibility fur tongue or pen. 


CHAPTER IL. 
ON BOARD THE STEAMER, 


LET us pass Over the incidents of the next week. 

Yhis will find us in the great yard of the Reade Machine Works in 
Readestown. Upon a side track were three large cars. 

In these was securely packed the sections of the wonderful Electric 
Omnibus. 

The plan was to ship it across the great Atlantic, and through the 
Suez Canal and the Red Sea to the east coast of Africa. 

There it would be put together and the great Overland trip begun. 

Of course it had been impossible to keep the affair out of the news- 
papers. The whole country was agog over it. 

The explorers were constantly in receipt of hundreds of offers from 
all sorts of cranks and people who were anxious to accompany them 
on the great trip. 

Of course, none of these were answered. They were consigned to 
the waste basket as soon as received. 

A special train was to take the sections of the Omnibus to New 
York and the steamer dock. All was in readiness for the start. 

And when the train rolled out of Readestown, it was amid wild 
cheering and the grestest of excitement. 

Frank Reade, Jr., with Barney and Pomp, joined Foss and Dane 
at a Pullman car bound for New York. Thus the start was 
made, 

Everywhere they might have met with an ovation had they cared to 
make a stop. | \ 

But the engineer had his orders and the train had the right of way, 
and the African explorers were carried through to New York with but 
little delay. 

The steamer Osman Pasha of the Mediterranean service was ready 
‘at her dock. 

The machine had been stored in her hold and all went aboard. 
Then down the river and ov& to sea the big vessel went. 

Barney and Pomp were the life of the party. 
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make me saysick.” » 


Two jollier chaps could hardly be imagined, and they were always 
ready for fun, “ay 

Barney, with his comical mug like a chimpanzee and his shock of 
red hair, was as full of ready wit as a nut is of meat. - 

Nothing could escape his keen criticism. 

He regaled the passengers with a roaring fand of amusement, 

Wherever he went he carried his genuine Irish fiddle with him, and 
he none play all the Irish airs from the days of Brian Boru down © 
ward. | | 

Pomp, as black as“soot, was not to be outdone by his colleague. 

sad could play the banjo, dance, and sing plantation airs without 
number. ) 

cone these two lively chaps times were not at all dull aboard 
the ship. . 

Barney hadia predilection for playing tricks op Pomp, and the 
darky vice versa. 

They were always in a stew of some sort, yet always good natured 
about it. It was hard to say which generally came out at the best end 
of the horn. But honors were generally divided. 

Barney was a capital sailor, but Pomp was at times wretchedly sea- 
sick. The Celt took advantage of this fact to torment his colleague, 

‘* Begorra, it’s a foine specimen yez be,” he snapped. ‘* Shure, ve’re 
ae av yure stomach. Phwat a foine man yez wud be in the 
navy!” 

‘* Huh!” retorted Pomp, with asperity, ‘‘don’ yo’ be so berry fanny! 
I bet yo’ am sick yo’self afo’ you get froo!” 

‘* Divil a bit,” retorted Barney. ‘If yez was as shure av gittin’ 
through Purgatory as I am av me stomach, yez wud be all roight.” 

Pomp did not carry the argument any further. 

But his eyes twinkled keenly, and a brilliant thought crossed his 
mind. It was too good a scheme to lose. 

At once he was determined to put it into execution. He chuckled 
and rubbed his hands and scratched his kinky wool. 

‘*Ki dar!” he muttered. ‘I’se jes’ gwine to git square wif dat no 
count l’ishman in de berry bes’ way, yo’ bet! I’se in fo’-him!” 

Just at this moment the captain came on deck and said that they 
were going to have a bit of a ‘‘ blow.” 

This meant that the sea would run bigh, and the darky knew that 
it would bring his malady back again with all force. 

He made a bee line for the cabin. He heard a snicker at his elbow 
and turning saw Barney grinning at him. | 

‘* Xez haa betther git inter yer shell,” jested the Celt. ‘I’m sorry 
for yez that yez ain’t a betther sailor.” , ; 

‘*Mebbe yo’ git sick yet yo’ sef’,” warned Pomp; ‘dis am de berry 
time fo’ it. De cap’en say dat it am gwine to blow hahd.” 

‘¢ Ho— ho—ho!” laughed Barney, uproariously, ‘‘ Yez think so, do 
yez? Well, be me sowl, there niver was a wind sthrong enough yet to 


‘« Don’ yo’ be too suah!” admonished the darky, as he went below. 

But he didn’t go to bis stateroom. 

He had a dark and deadly purpose, He meant to get square with 
the Irishman for his jeering remarks, 

‘+ T fix him yo’ bet,” he muttered, 

From a shelf in the medicine closet which was in the cabin Pomp 
took down a small bottle. Nobody was near to see him. 

He looked at the label. It 1ead ‘‘ Extract of Jalap.” Chuckling 
hee ee proceeded to fill a small vial in his vest pocket from the 

out e : "et 

At this moment dinner was piped. A rush was made for the com- 
panionway, for the seasick ones were anxious to get a meal before the 
storm should come. ek 

They might not be able to after the storm should arrive. 

Pomp knew this well, and he was promptly on hand. Barney en- 
tered and sat by his side. 
The first course was brought and the company ate and joked merri- 
y- , . 

The captain smiled grimly ali the while, for he knew well enough 
how soon their tune would change, 

Pomp and Barney had many an interchange of persorfal jests. 
Then at an unobserved moment, the darky got in his deadly work. 

He managed to dump a terrific dose of the stuff into Barney’s pud- 
ding sauce. The Celt unsuspectingly got the whole of it. Am 

Pomp was so elated that he could hardly conceal his feelings. In- | 
deed he almost forgot the approaching pangs of his own sickness. 

After the meal was over the seasick ones went back to thedeck to = 
keep about as Jong as possible in the fresh air. The ship had begun 
to roll quite hard. e 

Pomp. began already to feel green in the face, though he kept up 
well. Many of the ladies had gone below in dire distress. Sa 

Barney walked briskly up and down, affecting to enjoy the rolling | 
of the ship. 4 

The gale was growing and the ship was being held before it. Pomp / 
watched his intended victim with the most intense of eagerness. He | 
was almost ready to give up himself. : My Weg 

‘‘ Begorra, there’s nothing loike a loife an the ocean wave!” de- ag 
clared the Celt, exuberantly. ‘‘Shure an’ I’d,loike to be a sailor bef- __ 
ther than anything else I know av.” ae 

Then he shot a contemptuous glance at Pomp. To his surprisethe 
darky grinned and said: . . 

‘*T bet yo’ a new hat, I’ish dat yo’ git sick afo’ dis galeam ober.” | 

Barney gave a gasp. = 

‘*Phwat! I get sick? Shure an’ phwy do yez think that?” ee 

‘*IT nebber did heah nobody brag so much da: didn’t git de wust ob — 
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f the Bishoreen people have heavy guns.” 
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it straight off. Yo’ bettah look out. On mah wo’d yo’ look sick 
now.” 

Barney opened his mouth to reply. But just at that moment the 
ship gave a terrific roll, and to his sheer amazement he felt a deathly 
. pang in his stomach. | 

He glared at Pomp. 

Then he looked wildly about him. 
ruddy red to the whiteness of a sheet. . 

Sick was not the name for it. Pomp was no sicker than usual dur- 
ing the gale, but Barney was never in more agony in his life. 

Every-school boy knows how sick jalap will make one. While there 
is nothing serious or lasting in such a sickness, it is nevertheless most 
excruciating for the time. 

Barney was very quiet and reserved during the rest of the voyage. 
Pomp was secretly triumphant, 

The Celt might never have known bat that it was real sea-sickness 
which assailed him had it not heen for an incident. 

The ship’s surgeon missed his phial of jalap and made inquiry for 
it. It was found in Pomp’s stateroom. The darky attempted a con- 
fused explanation; cone of thepassengers recollected seeing him empty 
a phial similar to this into a dish of pudding and—the cat was out of 
the bag. 

Barney read between the lines and was staggered at the slicknegs 
of the trick. | 

** Begorra!” ke muttered. ‘‘I thought it was funny how I came to 
. be say-sick fer the fust toime in my loife.” . 

Of course the Jaugh was on Barney. The Celt felt rather sheepish, 
‘but inwardly resolved to get square with his colleague. 

Just how he did it, we will see in the course of our story. 

One day the steamer sailed through the Straits of Gibraltar and en- 
the blue Mediterranean. 

A brief stop was made at Sicily, and then the Osman Pasha went 
on to Port Said. 

Here she passed through the Suez Canal and floated into the Red 


His face had turned from a 


a. 
The disembarkation of the Electric Omnibus took place at a small - 


port known as Trinkitot. 

It was inhabited by only a few Arabs and Mohammedans. The 
passports from the Sultan which had been secured at Port Said, si- 
lenced any objections to the landing which the natives in their pre- 
judice might have made, 


CHAPTER III. 
~~ IN THE LAND OF THE ARABS. 


For the first time the African travelers began to realize in full force 
the magnitude of their undertaking. 

The great decerts and wild regiona of the mighty Soudan lay before 
them. ; 

Foss knewthe most about these regions, of course, but even he 
was bound to be somewhat impressed with the gravity of the proj- 
ect. ; 

- It was unlikely that the ignorant, barbarous tribes of the interior 
were going to allow the machine to pass without molestation through 
their land. +o : 
Frank Reade, Jr., knew this. 

He also knew that in a pitched battle the machine with its electric 
guns could destroy many of the fue. In fact, it could doubtless over- 
come any force sent against them. : 

But this would mark the course of the Omnibus with.a path of 
blood, a thing which Frank was most desirous of avoiding. 

His hope was to establish amicable relations with the people during 
the entire trip. If it became necessary ‘to fight, then fight they 
must. 

Yet there were many ways in which the machine and its crew could 
be destroyed. | 

The fire of artillery or any accident to the machinery, causing a 
stoppage in some hostile region would be most disastrous. 

All these possibilities, however, had been well considered, and as 
far as possibie provided against. 

Frank’s policy, as far-as possible, was to run away.from the foe, 
and thus avoid a battle. | 

From Trinkitot the course was laid to Berber, or above the Fifth 
Gataract of the Nile. . 

This would necessitate passing through the land of the Bishoreen 
Arabs, who were religiously intolerant, warlike and thieving. 

There was some chance of trouble with these people, as they would 
eertainly look with disfavor upon the invasion of their land. 

** But we have the passports from the sultan,” said Frank. 
should hardly think they would dare to dispute those.” 

** Pshaw,” said Edgar, ‘* what do they care for the sultan? Not the 
least thing, I can assure you. He has never yet been able to subdue 
these wild and lawless Bedouins. However, we will get along as 
easily as possible.” 

‘* Have we more to fear from them than from other tribes?” 

“I think not. All we need really fear is artillery. I don’t believe 
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arent excitement was created at Trinkitot by the arrival of the ex- 
plorers. ao 

They congregated by thousands at the little quay wkere the disem- 
barkation was made. : 

At times trouble was threatened, but this was staved adroitly by 


a Foss, who had the sultan’s manifesto, which be flourished officiously. 
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Frank had brought several machinists alopg with him on the Osman 
Pasha. | s 

These were now set busily at work to put the machine together. 
They made surprisingly quick work of it. 

In two days’ time the Omnibus was all put together and equipped 
for the start. 

Then the captain of the Osman Pasha received his instructions. 

He was to proceed to the port of Freetown in the Province of Sierra 
Leone and there await the arrival of the explorers. From there they 
would sail for home. 

Thus matters were settled when a new factor appeared upon the 
scene. 


Suddenly the streets of the little town swarmed with Mohametan 
soldiers. All were mounted upon the fleetest of steeds and had the 
appearance of having come suddenly in from the desert. 

They did not make an attack upon the machine or the~ explorers, 
but the show of force was significant. 

The explorers were fora moment nonplused by this development. 
Captain Weldon was fearful that they might board his ship and per- 
haps burn it, so be dropped out from the quay into the harbor. 

This left the explorers.with the Omnibus wholly dependent upon 
their resources, They were alone in a foreign land, and their lives 
depended upon their action now. 

But Foss, who understood the Arab nature well, said: 

‘It is the treacherous work of the governor of the town. He fears 
the Sultan’s order, but at the same time is averse to our landing here, 
Not daring to resist us himself, he has called in every war-like Sheik 
with his men in this part of the country. They are Bishoreen as you 
can easily see. They mean to oppose us.” 

+* What then shall we do?” asked Frank. 

** Sail right through them.” 

But the young inventor was averse to this. 

‘*T dislike to do that,” he gaid. ‘‘I think we had better temporize 
with them first.” 

‘* Very well, try it,” said Foss, doutfully. ‘I don’t think it will 
avail anything.” 


Frank went into the pilot house and started the machine forward. 
It proceeded only a hundred yards. 

The street in front of it was literally blocked with mounted Arabs, 

Of course Frank brought the machine toa stop. Hecould not 
as do otherwise without ruuning over the opposing line ef men and 

orses, 

‘*They mean to stop us, don’t they?’ he said dubiously. 
ic _ Of course,” said Foss. ‘‘I would soon make quick work of 

em.” 

‘* But would that be really for the best?? 

**I don’t see why. However, let us first parley with them.” 

The young explorer, who was familiar with the Arab. tongue, 
stepped out on the platform in front of the pilot-house. 

He held a white flag in token of amity. 

It was answered by a tall, darkly handsome young sheik riding for- 
ward on a milk white charger. 

He made a profound salute, and then raising his sword to the sky, 
repeated an incantation in the ‘‘ name of Allah.” 

Then Foss addressed him in the Arab tongue: . 

‘* What mean you, Effendi, in hindering our progress thus? 

‘* You invade the land vf the ‘chosen of Allah!” replied the young 
sheik. ‘*I am Murad el Hassan, and Allah has commissioned me to 
Oppose you!” 

‘** Know you that we have the sanction of the great sultan?” 

The sheik bowed low. 

“The sultan is great,” he said, “* but Allah i@ greater.” 

This evasion of the sultan’s authority was enough for Foss. He 
foresaw trouble at once, 

‘* Then you resist the decree of your sultan?’ he asked. 

‘* Allah resists it,” replied the obdurate Murad el Hassan, serenely. 

‘“‘ Yet we must pass!” replied Foss, firmly. ‘* You must not oppose 
us. If you do you will be destroyed. This is a traveling fort with 
guns which can blow you and your whole army into fragments,” 

The eyes of the Arab sheik flashed, and he jingled his scimeter de- 
fiantly. He raised his hand, and cried: ® 

‘‘ Allah is greater than your guns. The men of El Hassan know 
not fear, but welcome death for the reward Allah will give them!” 

Foss turned to Frank, who was in the door of the pilot-house. 

‘‘ You see,” he said, ‘‘it is no use to parley with them. There is 
but one thing to do, and that is to cut our way through them!” 

. site is your belief?” 

*§ Yes ” 


‘* All right!” said Frank. grimly. ‘Come inside. We will do it.” 


They closed the pilot-house door behlnd them. Frank placed a 
hand upon the motor lever. | 


The vehicle shot forward. Straight toward the row of horsemen it 


thundered. Then the Arabs fired a volley at the ominbus. 


- Of course their bullets did no harm. 


They simply rattled against the metal sides of the machine. Bar- 
ney and Pomp wanted to retaliate but Frank forbade this. 
‘* We will not take human life unnecessarily!” he said. ‘I fear it. 


will he a necessity soon enough.” 

“In that you are right,” declared Foss. ‘‘I don’t see how we can 
help killing a few of these heathens!” 

‘* They will never be missed!” declared Walter Dane; ‘‘ they are a 
curse upon this beautiful country.” 

‘The onslaught ef the Omnibus had its effect upon the Arabs. It. 
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- jn Hassan’s men. 


sequel of this had been many a time foretold. 


FROM 


was a literal thunderbolt of iron descending upon them, against which 
they could not hope to stand. ; 
There was a scrambling of their terrified horses, The air was fall 
of flying bullets, and the Arabs made savage blows at the machine 
with their scimeters. 
But. it passed resistlessly through their line, 
Several of the Arabs fell under the wheels and were crushed. Ina 
few seconds the machine was speeding out of the town. 
The Arabs came after in hot pursuit. 
But they might as well have chased an eagle, 
fleet but they were no match for the Omnibus. 
Beyond the town for a ways there was a level plain. 
the machine sped swiftly. 
In the distance were mighty mountain chains. 
reached of course. progress must be more slow. 
The pursuing Arabs were but a cloud in the distance now. 
Yet they hung on in the pursuit, doubtless with the belief that when 
the rough country was reached they could overiake their foes. 
The country between the ‘Red Sea and: Berber was intensely rocky 
and rough, 
The distance was fully one hundred and fifty miles. As itewas not 
yet past noon, Frank hoped to cover the most of it before nightfall. 
The machine bowled on at a rapid pace and the mouatains every 
moment loomed up nearer at hand. 
In due course the enc of the plain was reached and then a pass was 
looked for, which would take them through to the qounuy beyond. 
This was easy to find. 


Their horses were 
Across this 


When these were 


: CHAPTER IV. 
THE CARAVAN. 


OF course all the while our adventurers were searching for a pass 
the pursuing Arabs were drawing nearer. 
Tne Arabian horse is not noted 80 much for its endurance as its 
speed. Yer the steeds of El Hassan’s gang seemed to have both, 

Frank noticed that the Arabs were fast ccming up and said: 

«« They’re bound to chase us, aren’t they? Well now, they will have 
along road to traverse.” 

‘*Oh, don’t fear!” said Foss, ‘‘ they will go any further thao Mus- 
ma!” 

«Where is that?” 

** About half way to the Nile.” 

‘* And why will they not go further?” 

‘‘ For the fact that the clan of Bedouins beyond there are foes of 
theirs and very powerful.” 

‘¢ But will they not also give us much trouble?’ 

‘They may, though they are not so unfriendly for the fact that 
they trade with many foreigners who come up the Nile to Berber.” 

‘* Ah, [see. I hope we shall get along amicably with them.” 

At this moment Barney came to the pilot house and cried in some 
excitement: 

‘©Oh, Misther Frank, wud yez be afther comin’ in here®” 

“ Whav’s the matter?” asked Frank. 

‘¢ Shure, there’s Arabs in front av us. We're all surrounded.” 

‘¢ Golly!” cried Pomp; ‘‘I don’t beliebe it am de same pussons, 
fo’ dey couldn’t hab got in front ob us.” 

Frank, with the two explorers, rushed into the pilot house. From 
the observation window could be seen the cause of Barney’s excite- 
ment. 
_ It was true that there were Arabs in front of them, but it was nota 
War party. 

It was instead a caravan of camels and horses, which was winding 
down out of the hills. 

The gay colors of the procession made a beautiful picture against 
the green of the hill slopes... For a moment the explorers gazed upon 
the scene with interest. 

Then Frank exclaimed: 

** Have we anything to fear from them?” 

** Not a thing,” replied Foss; ‘‘ but they have much to fear.” 

** Not from us.” 

‘*Oh, no, but from our pursuers. Wait until El Hassan’s men sight 
them. They will not bother with us any more.” 
_ Ts that so?” 

**See! Did I not tell you so?” 

Foss certainly had spoken truly. Thére was a change of attitude 


They had swerved in their course, and were no longer in pursuit of 
the Omnibus, 

Instead, they had divided into two parties and were riding with all 
haste down upon the caravan. 

The latter had come toa halt. It was a critical moment for them. 

It was useless for them to retreat; with their slower camels they 
would easily have been.overtaken. 

There was no alternative for them but to defend themselves. The 


The Arabs better armed, better equipped and better fighters would 
be sure to prevail. : 

Then would follow murder, outrage and despoiling of the rich treas- 
ures of the caravan. 

To these lawless sons of the desert 2 caravan is lawful prey. 

Foss explained all this, and developments were watched with inter- 
est. There was mach visible excitement in the caravan. 

The camels were huddied together in the mouth of the pass. The 
horses were also driven to the rear. 
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Huge stones were rolled up to make a breastworks, and the soldiers 
of the train, mostly hired slaves and consequently cowards, were here 
ensconced to make the best possible defense, 

But one critical eve among the spectators saw at once the sequel of 
this. foss saw at a glance how quickly the savage Bedouins would 
roll back that thin line of defense. ~ 

Nearer the Bedouins were. drawing to their prey. In a short while 
the conflict would open. 

Frank Reade, Jr., had been doing some tall thinking. — 

“I don’t know but that we ought to help those peeple,” he said. 
‘* What do you think of it, Foss?” 

‘* We ought to,” replied the explorer. ‘‘It seems a pity to see 
them destroyed in such a manner, Of course we could go on and leave 
it ange ae to consummate their ends, and in that way elude them, 

u — - 

** That would not be right,” declared Frank. ‘* We will be neglee- 
ting a humane duty if we do that.” 

Then he put a hand upon tbe wheel and turned the machine toward 
the distant caravan. ‘ 

Quickly the intervening distance was covered. 

‘The Omnibus, as it came thundering on, made more of a fright for 
the caravan people than the Bedouins. 

It created a sensation. And why should it not? 

The desert people had never seen anything of the kind before, and 
it looked to them exactly like some huge monster about to descend 
upon and destroy them. 

But Frank brought the Omnibus to a halt not one hundred yards 
from the caravan defenses. 

Bullets were rattling against the sides of the Omnibus, for fire had 
already been opened. 

But Frank displayed a white flag and- the hostile demonstrations 
ceased. Then Fosg went out on the platform and hailed the caravan, 

He parleyed with them for a while. The result was that the cara- 
van people came boldly out and hailed the Americans gladly. 

_ One patriarchal old man seemed to be the leader. 

Foss took’ time to say: 

‘** He is the Sheik and the owner of the caravan. He is a merchant 
of Derr, a large city on the Nile. His name is Abou Ben Shir.’ 

a nae seem to be in great dread of Hassan’s men.” 

es 6 . 

‘¢ Tell them there is no reason to have fears.” 

‘¢T have done so.” 

Further conversation with the curavan people was now w prevented 
by the near approach of the men of El Hassan. 

That they meant business was morally certain. 

They drove in a few skirmishers sent out by Abou Shir, and then 
the batile opened in earnest. . 

From the outset it would have been a hollow victory for El Hassan, 
but at this juncture the Omnibus took a hand. 

Frank went forward and sighted one of the electric guns. 

He was extremely averse to human slaughter. But meee was Oob- 
viously no help for this. 

So he did not show compunction, but inserted a shell in the breech 
of the pneumatic tube. Then he sighted it. 

The next moment there was a thunderous roar as the projectile | 
struck in the midst of the savage crew. The result was terrific. 

Men and horses, earth, stones and all manner of debris was hurled 
into the airina literal shaft many feet in height. 

Full fifty of the Redouins were killed then and there, 

It checked their wild charge and for a moment threw them into the. 
wildest state of confusion. They retreated bastily for some distance. 

The caravan people were overjoyed as well as astonished. To them 
it was a literal miracle. 

What manner of gun was this which made no report, yet threw a 
thunderous projectile with such effect? Certainly it was vo ordinary 
machine, 

Cheers arose wildly and prayers were returned to Allah. 
wonderful preservation. 

Frank saw that El Hassan’s men were again formirg to renew the 
attack. 

He was sorry for this. 

He had hoped that one shot from the dvnauite gun would be 
enough. But it had not proved so. 

Had there been more time he would have preferred obstructing their 
course with electric wires. But it was plain that there was no time 
for this. 

So he again loaded the dynamite gun. Once more he sighted it. 
This time he aimed not into the midst of the marauding crew, but te 
strike the ground at their feet. 

There was just a little rocoil as the electric gun went off. The pre- 
jectile sped true to the mark. 

It struck full in front of the gang of Bedouins. 
earthquake in that vicinity for a moment. 


It wasa 


There was a small 


A mighty mound of sand and stones was erected full in the faces of . 


the Bedouins, Some of them were buried alive in it. - 

This last shot was enough for the marauding gang. 
beat an incontinent retreat. 

From that moment El Hassan and his men had no end of respect 
for the Omnibus and its deadly forces. They were quite unwilling te 
incur its terrible power further. 

They retreated to a safe distance on the plain, and there they hov- 
ered for some while, not venturing another attack. 

Abou Ben Shir was very profuse in his expressions of gratitude fer 
the defense of the caravan. 


They at once 
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Showed them its mechanism and fittings. 


_ that of my sultan, 
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The caravan people, men, women ané children, crowded about the 
Qmnibus. Frank modestly declined a proffered reward. 

But a serious question now arose. 

As soon as the Omnibus should go on its way there was no moral 
certainty but that the Bedouins would again attack the caravan. 

How was this to be avoided? 

Foss was impatient, 

‘¢ You ought to have blowed up the whole gang, Frank!” he said, 
‘* they never would have been missed. It would have been a mercy 
to the world.” 

But Frank could not quite agree to this. However, he said: 

‘¢ We will make sure that they do not return, for we will chase 
them to a safe distance.” 

Abon Ben Shir prostrated himself with gratitude at this, but very 
fortunately this did not become necessary as an incident at that mo- 
ment occurred to set matters aright once more. 


_ OHAPTER V.. 
ACROSS THE NILE. 


Down through the pass came the sound ofa horn. 
which brought. every Mahometan to his feet. 

Abou Shir gave a great cry of joy, and began: to praise Allah; then 
our adventurers, glancing up, saw the reason for all this. 

Down from the pass rode a company of armed soldiers. There 
were full two hundred of them, and they carried the colors of the Sul- 
tan. 

At their head rode a commanding personage, with full two feet of 
beard and a turban of cloth and gold. In an instant the caravan peo- 
ple prostrated themselves. 

“The Emir of Derr,” explained Abou Shir to Edgar Foss. ‘ We 
are safe puOngA now, for he will give us safe escort from the horde of 
El Hassan. 

The arrival of the Emir and his men was indeed a godsend to our 
adventurers, for it enabled them to proceed at once on their journey. 

The Emir and his men stopped long enough to exchange salutations 
with the American travelers. 

The Sultan’s passports were examined and pronounced all right. 
Then El Hassan and his gang were denounced. . 

The Emir declared he would burn them alive and scatter their ashes 
to the winds. But he might have added the proviso of catching them. 

Then Frank took Abou Shir and the Emir aboard the Omnibus and 

They were astounded. 

But the problem of electricity was tuo deep a one for them. They 

could not be made to understand that. 


It was a Call 


However, they were delighted, and the Emir offered his costly jew- 


els for the invention. But of course Frank politely declined. 

The caravan being now under the guardianship of the Emir’s men, 
the protection of the Omnibus was no ‘longer needed. 

So Frank proposed to at once proceed on their journey. To this 
the other travelers of course did not demur. 

So leave was taken the Emir and the caravan. 

Before leaving, however, the Emir gave them his private seal, 


which would insure their safety in any of the towns of the tribe. 


But, as interpreted by Edgar, he also said: 
ss Beware of the region beyond. It is beyond my jurisdiction or 
There are bad people there!” 

Of course this warning was well -.uched and duly appreciated, but 
it did not deter our travelers. 

They were going to reach the Niger, and were determined that 
nothing should deter them. 

Thus far they had certainly met with success, though it was fair to 
reflect that the journey had only just begun. 

Then the explorers took leave of the caravan. 

The Emir had also given them the moat direct course to Berber, 
which they now proceeded to follow. | 

Up through the mountain pass the Omnibus threaded its way. For 
miles lt crept through wild fastnesses and over rough ground. 

None of the party had ever seen such rough and rocxy wilds. The 
description of Inferno’s portals palled before it. 

But there must be an end to all things, and finally the machine 
emerged from the Erkowitz Mountains and approached the Wady 
Goboot. 

Here the course now became easier to follow. 

But nightfall came on. Of course the search-light could have been 
utilized to continue travel but this was not deemed expedient. 

‘‘T think we had. better camp,” declared Frank, and the others 
agreed with him. 

So a good spot was selected and camp was made. 
the shadow of a high precipice or cliff. 

As darkness began to settle down, there was an excellent opportu- 
nity for the travelers to reflect upon their position. 

The dreariness and loneliness of it all now came upon them full 
force. They knew that the region about them was full of all sorts of 
terrors. 

Yet to give them credit, not one of them expressed an inclination 
to now turn back. 

All were anxious to go ahead. But the night must pass before 
this could be done, 

It was arranged that constant guard should be kept. 

Barney was ‘to be sentry for. the first part of the night and Pomp 


This was just in 


~ for the latter. 


_All sat on deck until quite a late hour enjoying the baimy alr. Then 
one by one they turned in. 
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‘Finally only Barney was left. 

The Celt ensconced himself or the platform in front of the pilot- 
house, ‘It could not be truly said that he was in love with his jub. 

The Stygian blackness about him was oppressive. 

Far upon the mountain side a lion roared. Down in the valley 
jackals made the night hideous. 

The Celt was armed wfth a Winchester and he had the valve of the 


search-light within easy reach so that ‘he had really very little to fear. - 


But he feared just the same. 

ing corporeal that he feared, 
* Who ever saw a genuine Irishman who is not: superstitious. 

Barney was no exception. 

To him the dark shadows held the form of evil spirits, the cry of 
the jackal was a banshee’s wail. 
foll play. 

The hours passed slowly by. To him it seemed an eternity, 

There was little danger that he would sleep at his post. 
staring wide awake and prepared for an emergency. 

Twelve came and passed. At two o’clock he was to be relieved by 
Pomp. It seemed as if it would never come, 

Sorte that naygur wud slape the eyes off a brass monkey!” he 
growl ‘*Shure, I’d loike to change places wid him.” 

Thea, the words bad barely left his lips when he gave a mighty 
start and clutched the butt of his rifle. 

Saints and sinners! what did he see? 
a ghastly manifestation? 

Just Berets the rail two balls of fire hung suspended in the black- 
ness. They gleamed and glowed like a graveyard light. 

For a moment Barney was transfigured.. He stared at the oe of 
fire lixe one bereft of senses. 

Then a terrific bellow smote upon the night air. 
‘machine tremble, 

‘* Saints presarva us!” gasped Barney, as he tumbled over back- 
wards. 

Over he went in a heap. 


He was really brave and it was noth- 


He was 


Was that an earthly light or 


It fairly made the 


But he was on his feet in an instant, and dodged into the pilot 


house. 

He slammed the door behind him.. 
pull the valve of the search-light. 

The flood of light swept.the gloom away as by magic, and there he 
beheld an astounding sight. 

A huge yellow form stood upon 2 knoll not ten yards from the mae 
chine. The terrible eyes belonged to it. 

It was a ilon. 

The king of beasts for a moment iseinéd blinded by the search- 
light, Barney gave a yell. 


Then he had sense enough Lo 


owly mither!” he cried. ‘Bad cess to the beast! Here’s at 

yez!” 
He opened the door of the pilot- house and fired. 

The bullet by some strange chance struck a vital part. Ina mo- 


ment the buge beast was groveling in the sand. In another moment 
a was dead. Of course the shot aroused everybody aboard the ma- 
chine. 

All came rushing out in haste. 
glance told Frank ‘the truth, 

it was not deemed best to descend and ascertain the result of Bar- 
ney’s shot, though it was evident enough that it was fatal. He came 
in for hearty congratulations. 

It was decided to let the lion lie there until morning, when its skin 
could be reclaimed. Barney was a jubilant mood. 

‘* Begorra, it’s not ivery wan as kin bag a Hon the fust noight he 
spinds in Afriky,” he declared. 

Which made Pomp a bit envious. 

the ds darky now relieved the Celt and all retired to sleep the rest of 
the n 

Morzine dawned bright and clear and all were astir early. 

Pomp prepared a delicious morning meal. The lion yet lay where 
Barney had dropped him. 

After breakfast a visit was paid him and his skin was deftly and 
skillfully removed. Then Frank announced all in readiness for the 
start. , 

‘We must cross the Nile this afternoon,” he declared, ‘it will be 
a quick rnn to El Salamanick, which is the little town at the Fifth 
Cataract.” 

‘I hope your predictions will be verified,” said Edgar. 
anxious to get into the heart of the Soudan,” 

‘« So are we all of us,” sang Walter. 

‘he machine did make a qniek run to El Salamanick. 

Several caravans were met on the way, and a few villages ‘ere 
passed through. 

But nothing was seen of any hostile Arabs, They had evidently 
been left behind. 

They were now in the Province of Berber. There were indications 
of the tropical verdure of the upper Nile here visible. But yet not 
enough to obstruct their course, 

Their first view of the Nile was from a slight eminence. 

It was seen to be a broad and powerful river. This point was just 


But before Barney could explain, a 


‘‘T am 


above the cataract where the water was smooth a here it was that 
the crossing was made, 

The natives in El Salamanick especially after being given the sig- 
bet of the Emir of Derr were exceedingly friendly. With plenty of 
‘** hashish,” they were willing to aid in towing the machine across. 

Frank Lad designed the Omnibus to float in the water and also to 
' pray! itself through slowly with paddles fixed upon the rear wheelg. 





And thus he allowed his imagination 
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But for fear of being carried over the caiaract, he precaution of 
strong ropes was employed, - 

It took the efforts of a hundred natives to get the Omnibus across 
the great river. But success crowned their effort and at last the Nile 
was crossed. , ; 

The incidents of the great journey had only just begun. The country 
before them to the Niger held more perils than they had over dared 
dream of, 





CHAPTER VI. 
THE BEDOUINS. 


TE Nile had been crossed, and our adventurers realized now that 
there could be no turning back. 

They were in for the mighty task before them of traversing the 
country to the Niger and must not shrink. 

The natives of El Salamanick were rewarded for their services, and 
then leave was taken of the fifth cataract of the Nile. 

They were now in the verge of the Egyptian Soudan, and must 
cross the desert of Bayuda. 

This was a part of Nubia and, though not so great in extent, was 
nevertheless quite ag arid and lifelégss as the Sahara. : 

Frank had outlined his course exactly upon the chart. 

This was to proceed in a direct line to Lake Tchad, which was ir 
the heart of Africa. . 

In doing this he must pass along through the edge of the Sahara, 
and through ruined cities and regions infested by desert pirates, Be- 
douins and the scum of Egyptian humanity. 

It would have been possible to have traveled through this region in 
no other way. | 

Aboard the Omnibus they felt comparatively safe. On foot of in a 
caravan they would have been almust certain of being carried into 
horrible bondage if not of death. 

The Omnibus made a quick run from the Nile to the verge of the 
Bayuda Desert.» 

Here, just at nightfall of the second day, camp was made. 

Some strange looking and massive ruins were here, and it was in 
the verge of these that the Omnibus laid by for the night. 

It was a moon-lit night—unlike the previous one, for there was a 
cloudless sky. The vast white plain of sand lay before them. 

Thus far no sign of hostile natives had been seen. 

Indeed, the desert seemed utterly uninhabited. There was little ap- 
prehension of an immediate attack from, any foe, 

So the spirits of all in the party were high. Barney and Pomp 
danced and sang, while the others conversed glibly. 

Considerable speculation in regard to the ruins was indulged in, 

‘‘ There are many of these ruined towns and cities between here and 
the west coast,” declared Foss, ‘‘ Who their inhabitants or builders 
were it is hard to say.” 

‘*Some branch of the Egyptian race,” suggested Walter. 

‘*No,” replied Frank. ‘‘ On the contrary, these people are believed 
to have been entirely different from the real Egyptian.” 

‘* While they did not excel the people of the Pharoahs in architec- 
ture and the arts, they were yet fully their equal. Certainly they 
must have been a powerful race one day.” 

‘‘That is right,” agreed Edgar, ‘‘ there is a current opinion that 
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spoken of in the history of Solomon. It is possible that many of the 
splendors of his temple came from this part of the world.” 

‘*The land of Ophir!” suggested Walter. 

“Tt is not unlikely.” 

‘#At any rate,” said Frank. ‘' We shall doubtless find enough to 
interest us before we get through to Sierra Leone. What with old, 
ruins and unexplored regions, we shall be well employed.” 

‘‘ Especially in ighting Arabs and wild beasts,” declared Walter. 

** You are right.” | 

The night passed uneventfully. The next morning all were astir 
for an early start. 

The air was close and suffocating. The sands of the desert fairly 

_ burned beneath the rays of the tropic sun, 

But there were no jaded camels or over-ridden horses to drive. The 
Omnibus was always to be depended on, and heat and cold had little 
effect upon it. ear , 

So the start was made. 
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ah The Omnibus rolled out upon the sands of the pitiless desert. Of 
t course progress was not so rapid as it would have been on a hard 
e surface. . : 

But the machine rolled lightly on over the glistening sands. And 
, 


thus was the great journey well begun. 
At length all signs of vegetation or human or animal life died out. 
Naught. was about them but one boundless cea of sand, white and 
pitiless and shining. Truly it was a most extraordinary sight. 
This alarmed Dane and Foss not a little and they sought Frank. 
; ‘¢ Are you sure you have your bearings all right?” asked Foss, ** you 
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know it would be very easy to get lost in this desert.” 
‘¢T have,” replied Frank, coolly, ‘‘I advise you not to worry. I 
‘ will take you across the desert all right.” 

‘*T believe you!” cried Walter. 

This set all fears at rest and the Omnibus went on under Frank’s 
guidance. r 
_ A whole day passed and yet the desert lay before them. Camp 
‘was made upon the gleaming sands, and the night, the first one, was 
spent upon the desert in real earnest. 






some one of these places was the residence of the Queen of Sheba, - 


When morning came almost the first thing Frank did was to sweep 
the horizon keenly. Ha beheld something which gave him a great start. 

It was a distant black speck. It might have been an oasis, bat it 
changed its base constantly. 

And it also approached nearer and nearer to the Omnibus. 
finally shrugged his shoulders and said: 

‘¢On my word, I believe we are going to have visitors.” 

*¢ Visitors!” exclaimed Walter. 

$¢°Fieu, tu); 

‘* Who, may I ask?” 

‘‘It is hard to say just yet; but I am inclined to believe that they 
are Bedouins.” 

All watched the approaching horsemen with interest now. 
became apparent that they were indeed mounted men, 

They hac apparently sighted the machine, and were coming for it. 
As Frank was somewhat curious to know who they were, he did not 
attempt to run away from them, 

But instead he brought the machine toa stop. Then the travelers 
waited the approach of the desert riders. 

Nearer they drew, and now they could be distinguished plainly. It 
was seen tbat they differed vastly from the ordinary Arab. 

They were a much wilder and more savage peoyle. They carried 
keen yataghans and long rifles, but their equipments and garments 
were not nearly as fine as the Bedouins. 

Foss regarded them with much interest fora time. Then he said: 

‘* They are a gang of Dars and the sworn foe of the Bedouins. 
These two factions are always al war!” - 

‘¢ Then they may be frierdly to us!” suggested Frank. 

But Foss shook his head. 

‘* Not a bit of it. They are more cunning and thievish than the 
Bedouins and less to be trusted. Keep your eyes open when you are 
in the company of a Dar.” 

‘*Then they inhabit this desert?” 

‘¢ No, not exactly. They rule the country just beyond, which is in 
the edge of the Sahara. Encountering them here is pretty good evi- 
dence that we are near the end of the Bayuda Desert.” 

‘*T am not sorry for Sthat,” declared Frank, with which sentiment; 
all the others were in accord. 

The Dars rode boldly and gracefully upon steeds nearly if not quite 
the equal of the Bedouins. 

They seemed to regard the Omnibus with the sheerest of amaze- 
ment and were evidently puzzled to make out its character. 

Until within a hundred yards of the machine they rode at full speed. 

hen they checked their horses and drew up in line, sitting upon their 
steeds like veritable Centaurs. 

Not one of the travelers but believed that there was a likelihood of 
serious trouble with these fellows, 

They looked quarrelsome and aggressive, 
puzzled by the queer vehicle before them. 

Frank recognized the importance of cultivating this feeling, so he 
allowed sufficient time for a deep impression before opening a parley 
with them. 

One of the Dars urged his horse almost to the side of the machine 
and made several sharp cries in Arabic. It was really a challenge. 

Foss understood the words and at once interpreted them, J 

‘* He calls upon us to come out and show ourselves if we are not 
jackals. He demands it in the name of the Prophet.” 

i All right,” said Frank, coolly; ‘* by all means accommodate 


It soon 


But they were somewhat 
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44 ite I will speak with him?’ 
“ Yes,” 

Foss opened the pilot house door and stepped ont on the platform. 
The savage horseman regarded him curiously. Then he flourished 
his yataghan and cried in Arabic: 

e Dog ofa Christian, what do you in the land of Mahomet the cho- 
sen?” 

‘* We are travelers under the protection of the sultan,” replied Foss. 

The Dar laughed jeeringly. 

‘* The sultan does not rule here,” he declared. ‘‘ We have no sov- 
ereign. We are the children of Mahomet, and of the free desert.” 

‘* But we have come here to do you no harm,” replied Foss. ‘* We 
would be glad to make friends.” 

The Dar drew himself up as if contaminated. 

‘‘Mahomet forbid!” he cried. ‘‘The Christian desecrates the holy 
soil of the people of the true prophet. The Christian invader must 
expect only death!” ; | 

‘*Then you will listen to no proposals of friendship?” asked Foss. 

‘‘The Christian who invades our land must die!” replied the Dar 
doggedly. ‘* There is but one hope. If you turn back now and run 
with all speed for the Sultan’s domains you may escape. If you go 
on you may expect death, This is the decree of the prophet,” 

Foss turned to Frank. 

** You can see what we have to contend with,” he said. ‘‘ The relig- 
ious intolerance here is something awful. We shall be opposed at every 
step. It remains for you to say whether we shall turn back or not.” 

Frank’s eyes flashed, 

‘*Turn back!” he exclaimed. ‘‘Thatis not my way. Do you think 
I will -let a set of bigoted zealots like these heathens stand in our 
path? Not much!” 





: Dat bed ; 
i a ll Ai Re ie te ee el ll 





Frank 


mA as tase pat 7 oil a lat a a >» ie f 












3 i ” et te Al eee owe a ee Ween SIP =" Teh Roe eth 9! Ten ete anes aa ) oe aw 














8 "4 FROM THE NILE TO THE NIGER. 
CHAPTER VII. Mercy on us!” exclaimed Frank; ‘‘if they fire on us now, we are 
ost.” 
THE BATTLE WITH ARABS: ‘“‘ They certainly mean to! Look.out! Too late!” \ 
‘‘ THEN we shall kave to fight our way through,” declared Foss. Boom! | PHS 
‘Let it beso then. Tl risk but that we can do it,” said Frank, One of the gunners had touched off his piece. There was a flash of 


fire and a solid shot struck the Omnibus. 

For a moment it seemed as if the machine was going all to pieces... 

But itdid not. Nor was it much harmed. The ball had struck the 
flag pole on the pilot-honuse at its base, and carried it away. 

Beyond the jar and the loss of the pole and flag no serious harm was | 
Gone. But it was a narrow esCe pe. 

Had the other guns been aimed right the machine would have cer- 
tainly been demolished. ‘ 

But two of them flashed in the pan. The others shot wild and the 
Omnibus was luckily spared. ' | 

To risk auother volley was not Frank’s purpose. He seized the 
wheel and ran the machine off to right angles and out of range. 

‘¢ Whew!” he exclaimed, with ’pallid face, ‘* that was a close call 
for us, boys.” 

‘+ Be javers, it was an onmannerly thrick, bad cess to the oma- 
dhouns!” declared Barney. 

‘¢7 done fink I’d pay ’em back in der own coin!” averred Pomp. 

‘‘ That is what they deserve,” cried Edgar, ‘ there is no use in par- 
ley:ing with these heathens, Frank. Lay ’em out cold, and then they’ll 
come to their senses.” | 

Frank knew that it was certainly a surly and uamannerly thing for 
the Arabs to do. They might at least have given fair warning. 

But he was learning that these peuple were not in any sense given 
to fair play. 

They were cutthroats and heathens of the worst type. There was 
certainly no way but to deal with them in their own way. 

The young inventor made up his mind to give the inhabitants of the 
desert cicy a sharp lesson. 

He ut once went below to the electric gun. 

The Omnibus was brought about at such a point that he could get 
a line upon the cannon and yet keep out of range. 

lt was but a moment’s work to place a bomb in the cylinder. Then 
he exhausted the air-chamber and pulled the valve. 

There was a shock andaslight recoil, ‘Phe projectile sped on its 
way. 

It struck the wal: fair and square. There was a terrific earthquake- 
like shock. ‘ 

whee yee cloud of dust and debris settled not a gun was left on the 
city wa 

A breach in the wall large enough for an army to march through 
was created. Everywhere the Arabs were fleeing in terror. 

Frank went back to the pilot house. He believed that one shot 
would be enough. 

Jt certainly had rid them of the only thing they needed to fear, 
which was the cannon. 

The city seemed to be thrown into an uproar, 

- People thronged the roof tops and soldiers scurried hither and 
thither. Then it was seen that they meditated coming to the attack. 

‘* By Jove! they mean to tackle us, don’t they!” said Walter. 

‘* Tt looks like it!” agreed Frank. 

‘* They may be sorry!” 

‘« They certainly will!” 

At this moment Edgar gave a cry and pointed out on She desert. A 


rigidly. ‘‘ We came here in a friendly spirit. We will not fire the 
first shot. But we must not be opposed.” 

Foss and Dane were delighted with this assertion. 

‘‘ That is the right spirit, Frank,” declared Walter, earnestly. ‘I 
am ‘glad to see you take ao resolute a stand.” a 

** AndI shall stand by it,” declared Frank, ‘ tell that heathen out 
there that he interferes with us at his own great risk. Weare going 
through to the Niger and neither he nor his propbet shall stop us,” 

‘« Dat am de talk!” cried Pomp, as he did a double shuffle. 

‘* Begorra, give it to der big blow! Shure he'll niver want more 
than wan dose av the electhric gun!” averred Barney as he turned a 
handspring. 

So Foss proceeded to convey this bit of defiance tothe Dar. The 
latter was furious. 

He caracoled his charger and rode once around the machine flour- 
ishing his yataghan furiously. Then he dashed back to be com. 
rades. 

The announcement evidently did not please them, for they hate the 
air hideous with their cries. They then rode at full charge upon the 
Omnibus. 

But Frank had started the machinery, and the big véhicle was thun- 
dering across the plain. Woe to the Dar who got in its path. 

Frank had given orders not to fire upon the foe, though they were 
raining bullets upon the machine. . 

His plan was to simply run away from the Dars and not to cause 
bloodshed, unless it became strictly necessary. 

This seemed easy enough as they had the level desert before them, 
and the horses of the Arabs could not neve to keep up, with the 
Omnibus. 

_ But the Dars were dead game and rode down upon the machine, de- 
termined to arrest its course and execute the vengeance of the pro- 
phet upon the invaders. 

The prow of the Omnibus struck one of the horses. - 
rs: In a moment steed and rider were picked up and hurled away over 
ae the sands, Another horse went under the wheels, 

S Frank touched a spring and some sharp blades flashed out from the 
, hub of the machine. Woe to the luckless horse which came in cone 

: tact with these, He would never gallop again. 

The result was that the Dars were quickly hurled aside, They 

q might as well have tried to stop a thunderbolt. 

a - Andthe Omnibus went bowling away over the plain as if nothing 

a had happened. 

. Of course the enraged Arabs gave chase, With wild yells and spur- 

ae. ring their horses they dashed after the machine. 





a But they might as well have spared themselves the trouble. 
| - + _ Jt required but a brief space of time to satisfy them that they were 
out of the race entirely. The Omnibus fairly distanced them, 

_ . They would have been left out of sight. altogether had the desert 

' extended a ways further. 

ie But a range ofmountains suddenly loomed up before the ‘travelers. 

a They were intersected with green and fertile valleys. 

i At their base was a walled city. Indeed, the slopes and valleys 
could be seen to be cut up into vineyards and farms. 
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E Here was a race of people of whom the civilized world knew noth- | black speck was seen. 
ah ing; nor did they know aught of the world beyond the desert. It was coming from the direction from which they had come. Tkat 
Bi ‘* They must be Dars,” said Walter. “ Probably this is the home | it was the band of Dars there was no doubt. They) were riding 


swifily to reach the scene of action. 

While Frank did not apprehend at any time but that he could easily 
defeat the Dars, nevertheless he was averse to becoming deeply em- 
broiled with them, 

Tt was not s0.graceful to run away, but perhaps on the whole wiser 
and better, — 

So he decided to cut around the city and make a strike for the pass 
in the hills. Beyond them they must strike the lower verge of the 
Great Sahara, 

He announced this determination to the others. But Edgar said: 

“ll wager we'll find that pass full of armed men. They are laying a 
for us you may be sure.” 4 

However, the Omnibus passed around the northern end of the 


of those chaps we just had the encounter with.” 
‘¢ That is very true,” agreed Edgar Foss. ‘‘ These people are un- 
im doubtedly of the Darnation. Perhaps they will give us a better re- 
a ception.” 
ee ~ © What shall we do?” asked Frank—“ keep straight on?” 
a ‘We must do so,” replied Edgar, ‘I don’t believe we can get 
| through those hills any other way.” 
- What if they object?” 
The young explorer whistled with a serious frown. 
‘‘Then we must either go around them or fight our way through.” 
oo ‘* How much further would it be to go around?” asked Frank. 
*J should think it mast be fully one hundred miles!” 
> ‘Then we will not go around,” said Frank, grimly. ‘‘I will run 
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nt the machine up close to the gates ‘of that city and you can be spukes- | walled city. ee 
a man.” ‘ But here in a narrow part of the road they were astounded to find a uy 
ei ** All right!’ agreed Edgar. large band of the Arabs drawn up in battle array. “9 
By _ The city was right in the verge of the desert. Quite a number of a 
____ the natives on foot and in the saddle were about as the Omnibus roll- CHAPTER VIIL 4 

Ae 


ed up. 
s They were evidently astonished at the appearance of the machine 
and a sensation was created. 
They fled before it, and the call of trumpets was heard from the 
city walls. Instantly the gates were closed. 


IN THE GREAT SAHARA. 


In was certain that the Arabs meant to oppose the advance of the 
invaders in most desperate fashion. 
Their strict notions of religion acd hatred of foreigners was the 


| Armed men appeared on the walls, the role of drums was heard and | very good reason for this. Be 
a Edgar clutehed Frank’s arm. It was certain that they meant to stop the machine if they could. ag 
a" ‘Look out!” he gasped. ‘‘ Don’t you see the cannon?” To do this, howevér, they were bound to learn was no easy task. = 
_ Frank had not seen the half-dozen old cannons which were sudden- Frank grimly held the wheel and headed the Omnibus straight for a 
-__ ly bronght to view on the ramparts. A man with lighted match stood | them. - 
By each. Bullets were flying thick and fast. They rattled upon the shell of a 


the machine like hail. A 
But this did no harm. . a 
' There was no visible way to avoid running plump inte the opposing 
force. Upon either side were high walls of stone — ledge. 


aD Now, if there was one thing in-the world te be feared by the travel- 
_—s @rg, it was artillery. 

a A shot from a cannon might utterly demolish the Omnibus. While 
rifle balls were harmless. It was a most critical moment. 
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It was important to clear the way at once to the pass. At this mo- 
ment another incentive was added and a thrilling one it was, too. 

Up one of the streets of the town a party of “soldiers were coming 
on the double quick, and they were hauliug a field piece. 

Once this was trained upon the Omnibus the end would come swift 
and sure. 

But Frank saw this peril, and put on the full force of the dyna- 
moes. 

The Omibus went thundering down upon the Arabs. 

Then followed a scene which baffles description. 

The desperate valor of the Dars was remarkable. They were “per: 
fectly willing to throw away their lives. 

They threw themselves in the path of the machine, clutched the 
wheels, and tried in every way to stay its progress. 
But in this they failed. 


Frank threw out the keen blades on the hubs, and the machine cut. | 


its way through like a kuife through cheese. 

Clearing the desperate gang, the Omnibus ran on toward the pass 
in the bills. 

The field piece being trained; boomed in their rear. A cannon ball 
came, tearing the turf behind them, but it did not reach the Omnibus. 

The travelers could not help a rousing cheer at their success, And 
Edgar Foss cried: 

‘* Why, nothing can stop the Omnibus so long as we keep clear of 
heavy guns. I tell you we shall reach the Niger in spite of them!” 

‘*You are right we will!” cried Walter, exultantly. ‘¢T don’t see 
what will prevent us.’ 

‘* Don’t be too sure of it,” admonished Frank, ‘it is a good long 
ways yet to the Niger, and we have many obstacles and dangers to en- 
counter.” 

‘« That is true,” agreed Edgar, ‘‘but if we master them all as we 
have those thus far we will succeed.” 

‘¢ We will hope to do so,” said Frank, 

The Omnibus reached the pass in the mountains safely. Some op- 
position was made by mounted Arabs on the way. 

Riding into the pass some of them tried to roll up huge bowlders, 
and block the wheels of the huge vehicle. 

But a single shell from the dynamite gun reduced these obstructions 
to powder. 

The run through the pass wasalong one and the way a devious 
one. But at length the sands of the great Sahara burst into view on 
the other side, 

The travelers all felt overjoyed at this, for the land of the Dars was 
left behind, and they would now enter upon a different region and 
on so much nearer the consummation of the long journey to the 

iger. 

On the Omnibus ran at full speed. When night came again ‘they 
were full fifty miles out upon the Sahara and all was sand about 
them. 

As the machine was traveling along thus suddenly Edgar cried: 

“Look! That is the result of traveling in the Great Desert.” 

All saw the cause of his remark, and gazed with curious sensations 
upon it. 

Ai far as the eye could reach to the eastward upon the great waste 


_ there was stretched a line of bones. 


White and glistening they were in the hot rays of the sun. 

There were human skeletons alongside those of camels and horses, 
The sequel was easy to read. 

‘‘Some caravan overtaken by the simoon has perished here,” de- 
clared the young explorer 

‘* Whew, that i is terrible!” said Walter Dane. 

“ Begorra, an’ cudn’t they make the mountains afore it cnm down 
ento them?” asked Barney. 

‘“* Ah!” exclaimed Edgar; ‘none of you know what a terrible thing 
the deadly simoon of the desert is.” 

‘*Phwat is it loike?” 

‘* It is a fearful whirling cloud of sand and hot stifling air. It en- 
folds its victims like a deadly blanket and smothers them as ‘they 
struggle in its embrace, It is the poisonous hot air and driving dust 
that does the work.” 

It was certainly a fearful thing to reflect upon that all these people 
had thus passed into oblivion and their fate was unknown to friends 
in some far away land. 

For doubtless many feet of sand had covered these bones for per- 
haps half a century only to uncover them now, with some driving 
wind storm, 

Who they were, what’ the freight they “carried, what their destina- 
tion must forever remain a mystery. 

The bones of the caravan were passed by, and then not a dozen 
miles further on, another wonder of the desert was encountered. 

This was a buried temple covering acres of territory. Only the up- 
per columns and roof were visible. 

The balance of the structure was deep in the sands. 

For centuries these had drifted about the structure until at length 
it was entirely covered up. 

‘*This is an illustration of how the surface of the desert constantly 
changes,” said Edgar; ‘it is really hard to say where its origival 
level was.” 

‘¢ Or what nations may be buried beneath it,” said Frank. 

‘¢ You are right!” 

The Omnibus left the buried temple and now the day began to 
draw to a close. 

It was necessary now to look for a good place to make camp. This 
seemed not at hand. 


FROM THE NILE 
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All were weary of the desolate expanse of sand. Moreover, the 
heat was intolerable and fine particles of dust had thoroughly perme- 
ated the cabin and gave all a distressing cough. 

** Oh, for an oasis!” cried Walter, ‘is there no such thing in view?” 
“1 fear not!” declared Edgar. 
see a bit of green now!” 

Frank took his glass and went on to the upper deck. 

He swept the horizon closely with it. ate light was a trifle dim 
and there was a haze in the air. 

But suddenly he cried: 

‘« Your prayers are answered.” 

Edgar and Walter gave cries of joy. 

~* Is that true?” cried the young explorer. 
‘* Look yonder!” 

A dar 
might have been a blot upon a brass shield. 

But the travelers knew well’ enopgh what it was. 

‘¢ An oasis!” cried young Foss. ‘* Hurrah! that is joyful news.” 
The spirits of all arose. 
breathing spot in the great desert. 

Soon the waving palms could be seen, and then beautifal as a poet’s 
dream the scene lay before them. 

Already they could scent the fresh foliage and it was an intense re- 
lief to their-dust burdened nostrils. 

Every moment they drew nearer to the oasis. 

But darkness was close at hand. Indeed, even as the Omnibus 
drew up in the verge of the little clump of palms little could be seen 
of them in detail. 

The glare of the search-light showed a wooded dell, with a trick- 
ling spring of deliciously cool water. 

All wanted to slake their thirst at this spring, but Frank did not 
think it best to leave the machine until daylight. 

So-the tour of exploration was postponed. All retired comparative- 
ly early, for the incidents of the day had fatigued them greatly. 

They slept soundly, for the cool air from the oasis was most refresh- 
ing and rest inducing. 

The next morning all were astir early, and the oasis now lay before 
them in the light of the sun, 

How rich and healthful, how fresh and beautiful, the green depths 
looked in contrast with the sands of the mighty desert. 

The travelers, two by two, were permitted. to stroll through the 
oasis. 

There were paths made by visiting caravans, and also many water 
bottles were found. It was a regular stopping place for desert trav- 
elers Gonbtless, ; f | 
But they were at the time the sole visitors. 

They did not linger long, however, for Frank-was anxious to be 
once more on the way. 

So once more the Omnibus was rolling away over the sandy waste. 
The little oasis which had cheered many a thirsty traveler was left 
far behind. 

They had left the Dar Mountains far behind, and were now in the 
land of the Wady Arabs. 

A long and arduous trip was before them to the northern shores of 
Lake Tchad. . 

During all these days of lonely traveling over the Suhara, no inci- 
dent worthy of note occurred. 

But the machine looked as if it had been through a sand storm. 


‘* Where is it?” 


the hull. 
Certainly the travelers themselves had ample reason for complaint, 
for their nostrils and lungs were filled. ~ 


CHAPTER IX. 
AT LAKE TCHAD. 
THE journey had began to wax monotonous. 


Walter Dane in disgust. 

I think we are all well sick of it,” agreed Frank Reade, Jr., * but 
we shall soon be out of it.” 
**Do you mean it?” 
All looked up eagerly with this delicious announcement. 
“Yes, Ido,” replied Frank; ‘‘for inafew hours we shall reach 
Njimi, a town near Lake Tchad.” 
‘‘ Hurrah!” was the answer. 
‘‘Beyond Lake Tchad,” declared Frank, ‘‘ we shall strike down 
into a far different country. We shall then invade genuine Ethiopia.” 
‘* And see no more of the Arabs?” agked Walter. 
‘‘That is true,” declared Edgar. ‘‘ We shall soon be in a country 
with which Iam well familiar. We shall have to co after this with 
black men instead of desert heathens.” 
‘** For which Iam devoutly glad,” declared Walter, sincerely. And 
all showed the sentiment. 
Frank’s prediction was verified. 
‘Already a dark line had begun to appear beyond the sandy waste, 
That this was a line of vegetation there was no doubt. 
About Lake Tchad the mighty forests of Ethiopia,begin. The de- 
sert gives way to fertile savannas, mighty river courses and the 
wildest of Africa’s unexplored heart. 
Here the Arab gives way to the black man. 
Below this line the desert wanderer never ventures, save to procufé 
slaves for Morocco or Algiers, 
It was not Frank’s intention to visit Lake Tchad. 


“Indeed it would seem good to. 


spot was seen just where the sky and the plain met. It 


Tre machine held down for the distant . 


The dust was inches deep on all its decks, and even encrusted on. 


‘IT don’t care if I never see this confounded Sahara again¥’ declared 
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He was purposed to pass just to the northward of it, Thence he 
intended going on in a straight line for the Niger. 

This would take the travelers through the northern part of tropical 
Africa. . It would certainly be a relief from the arid deserts of the 
Soudan. 

So the machine kept on until finally forests took the place of the 
sandy plain, ard eventually prairies of bunch grass were entered up- 
on. 

Here there were evidences of animal and bird life such as is pecu- 
liar to tropica) Africa. 

In the jungle the striped skin of the tiger was seen to flash; the 
roar of the lion made the ground tremble, and the tall giraffe fled at 
the approach of the Omnibus. , 

There was a complete change of scene. 
felt sorry for it. 

Beautiful pheasants could be shot in any coppice. There were little 
wood-deer also for the sportsman to try his skill upon. 

It was a wonderful region which now opened before our travelers. 

They encountered some prowling tribes of blacks. All however 
were friendly, and even too much so, it being necessary to keep them 
7% ane 8 length for the safety of all portable articles on board the 

mnibus. 


For the native negro will steal, it being his untaaght nature to do so. 
Otherwise he is not a bad savage. 

But what aroused the spirits of all to the point of virtuous indigna- 
tion, was the meeting with unscrupulous gangs of Arab and Portu- 
guege slave traders. 

These not only bartered with the kings of the various tribes, for 
slaves but made descents upon unprotected villages and captured the 
helpless natives. 

The Americans with true national spirit were much against this most 


But no one in the party 


- infamous practice. 


‘* They ought to be garroted, the whole fiendish crew of them!” de- 
clared Walter Dane, indignantly. 

‘¢ That is right,” agreed Edgar; ‘‘if we could only catch them sack- 
ing a native village——” 

** Tf we could, we would make it serious for them,” declared Frank, 
‘I wouldo’t hesitate to open fire on the rascally wretches!” 

The words were hardly off his lips when Barney gave a startled 
cry. 

The Celt was in the pilot house. The Omnibus had been proceeding 
at a slow speed through a brushy tract of country. 

Suddenly from a copse a black came staggering out. - 

He was bleeding from a dozen wounds and fell half senseless upon 
the green sward. It was evident that he hadruna good ways and 
was ubout beat out. 

‘* Whoa!” shouted Frank, ‘‘hold up, Barney. 
poor fellow!” 

The black lay panting upon the ground. Frank with Edgar and 
Walter reached his side. 

‘ They lifted his head and saw at once the stamp of death upon his 
row. 

Edgar gave one glance at him and said: 

«¢ He is a Mokato. They are a peaceful and gifted people ee live 
in a valley below here. This is the work of slave traders.” 

Frank gave an exclamation of horror and anger. 

‘* Are you sure of that, Edgar?” he asked. 

‘IT will make sure of it by asking the poor fellow,” said Foss; ‘* I 
have a smattering of their tongue.” 

So in a guttural tone he asked the dying man several questions. 
The black’s face lit up and he seemed to ravive. 

His answers were interpreted by the young explorer. They filled 
the breasts of all with horror. 

ne | pers that his village is but a few miles from here in the di- 
rection he came from,” said Foss; ‘‘ they were attacked early this 
morning by Portuguese and a wholesale slaughter of women and 
Also their best young men were carried into 


We must help that 


captivity.” 

‘* Enough,” said Frank, ‘‘ we will see that vengeance is done. They 
shall have their punishment.” 

The fugitive black man lived but ashort while after this. 

After he was dead.a grave was prepared for him. Then Frank 
Reade, Jr. proceeded to ¢ carry out his avowed purpose, 

The Omnibus was headed in the direction of the Mokato village, 

Long before it was reached evidences of the bloody work of the 
slave traders, were to be fouud in plenty. 

Dead bodies of the fugitive blacks strewed the pathway. There 
was a literal trail of blood to the native village. 

Before the Omnibus arrived there sounds of the carnage were still 
heard. The crack of rifles and savage cries. 

Every man on board was armed with a rifle. 
at the key board while Barney held the wheel. 

The Omnibus went crashing through undergrowth into a clearing. 

The scene which met the gaze of all was a sickening one. 
_ There were the conical huts of the Africans made of straw and bam- 
boo all in flames, 

Heaps of dead natives lay upon the ground. Some of their bodies 
were roasting in the flames. 


While just at the north of the clearing a band of full two hundred 
armed white men were firing volleys into the village. 
' Back of them wasa cowering line of blacks all chained together 
ready for the slave market. Tt was a sight to arouse the very soul of 
any Christian man. | eu 


_ Frank stood grimly 
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Horrified, the Omnibus travelers gazed upon the scene for a mo- 
ment. Then the firing ceased. 

The slave traders had turned with amazement to regard the vehi- 
cle: It was plain that they were much astonished at its appear- 
ance, 

The Omnibus ran up to within fifty yards of the spot. Then Frank 
went out on the platform. 

He understood Portuguese well, so had no difficulty in making the 
Villains udderstand him. 
‘** Hello!” he shouted. 

you?” 

The reply came back in a sullen and terse way: 

x PED your own counsel, senors With the wagon, we can keep 
ours!” 

_ $*Can you?” retorted Frank. 
pay the penalty. 4 

“We uon’t fear the penalty,” was the sneering reply. ‘* We want, 
no parley with you. Wekuow you Americans and warn you not to 
meddle with Manuel Garcia or his men.” 

* [ll show you what meddling is, on the American method,” de- 
clared Frank, ‘* You contemptible villains, to come here andsdeso- 
late a defenseless commurity of human beings like this. Have you 
no souls?” 

At this a tall, brutal-looking Portuguese became spokesman. 

‘‘Senor Americano,” he said, roughly, ‘‘ you wil) not dare meddle 
with Manuel Garcia. We are pursuing the lawful business of secur- 
ing slaves. It may be illegal in America, but this is not America.” 

“*T don’t care what country it is,” retorted Frank. ‘‘ Right is right 
the world over and can never be aught else. You must deliver up 
those poor wretches in chains there, and take a vow never to in- 
dulge | in this nefarious traffic again or I will wipe you out of exist- 
ence,’ 

Hot and furious was the reply of the slave-trader. 

‘‘Senor Americano, can indulge in good bluster,” he declared, 
‘*but remember that we have the superior force. Go on about 
your affairs .or we'll pull you out of your wagon and hang you to 
the nearest tree,” 

‘Once more,” said Frank,‘ will you liberate those poor souls?” 

‘“‘ Do you think I’m a fool?” came back the taunting repl7. 

‘¢ You will be a fool if you do not comply, ” said Frank. ‘* Lise 
ten, Senor Manuel Garcia—I have a dynamite gun here, one charge 
from which will blow you and your gang into perdition! I shall 
not hesitate to use it, and massacre you for a lot of red-handed 
murderers! Now will you liberate those poor blacks?” 

But the Portuguese captain only laughed jeeringly. He put up 
his right hand. 

A revolver gleamed in it. 

‘*Get in out of there!” he cried, coarsely, ‘‘or I'll blow daylight 
through you for such an insult! The law will defend me in iv!” 


CHAPTER X, 
IN THE SOKOTO FOREST. 


FRANK did an injudicious thing. It might have cost him his life, 

He refused to comply. with the villain’s command. He remained on 
the platform. 

ele en the villain aimed and pulled the trigger. 

rack! 

Had the aim been good that would have been Frank’s last hour on 
earth. But it was not. 

The bullet grazed his shoulder and caused him’ to stagger. The 
cowardly trick was seen by all in the Sam and it created a violent 
sensation. 

‘« Kill him! Kill the cowardly murderer!” was the cry. 

Barney and Pomp already had a line upen Garcia, The next mo- 
ment retribution had achieved its end. , 

Swift and sure was the fate which overtook the desperado. He fell 
pierced to the heart. 

For a moment there was a lull. 
slave traders, 

War had been declared and war to the death, 
were a terribly vindictive and merciless gang. 

They meant to kill all on board the Omnibus. 
oned without a host. 

They fired a volley at the vehicle. 
and Walter returned it. 

The Portuguese fell before this withering fire, 
on to the attack. 

They were in great force ia once aboard the Omnibus might have 
done much harm, 

But Frank did not intend that they should come to close quarters, 

He went below and sighted the electric gun. 

He knew that it would be frightful carnage. But somehow he could 
not fee! compunction. 

It was like firing into a pack of wolves, He could feel only that . 
these men were the basest of murderers and rvffians and deserved 
death. It could be no sin to kill them. 

So he sighted the gun and pressed the button. The bomb was 
driven into the midst of the murderous gang. The result was tre- 
mendous. . 

It seemed as if fully a third of the murderous band expiated their 
sins in that moment. 

They were literally blown to atoms, The remnant of the gang 
waited not for another bomb but fled incontinently. 


‘* What are you trying to do here? Who are 


He You can also give a civil answer or 


Then a roar of rage escaped the 

The slave jtraders 
But they had spuics 
Barney and Pomp with Edgar 
But still they came 
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stretch of country. 
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But Frank sent another after them, and indeed continued to shell 
the forest about until he was satisfied that the terrifled villains would 
never dare return. 

Then he threw open the Omnibus doors and leaped:out, followed by 
Edgar and Walter. ; 

They rushed up to the line of cowering slaves. 

It was but brief work to unlock their shackles and set them free. 

So. overjoyed were they, that they groveied at the feet of their liber- 
ators. One of them was the chief Mokato and he could talk a bit of 
Portuguese. 

Frank conversed with him and learnéd the whole horrible truth. 

Garcia and his gang had been raiding the tribe for years, carrying 
off their best young men. 

When Mokato finally objected he brought the large force in revenge 
to wipe out the whole tribe. 

But he had been wiped out himself by a merciful interposition of 
Providence. 

Frank cumforted the aged chief and the Omnibus remained at the 
Moxato village for three days. 

In that time the village was once more put to rights, a large num- 
ber of the peopie who had fled into the jungle came back and the dead 
were buried. 

One thing was sure, They need never fear Garcia any more. 

When the Omnibus took its leave of Moxato, it left a joyful com- 
munity of thanksgiving blacks behind it. 

Once more the Omnibus was headed toward the Niger. 

The country now became swampy and full of lakes and rivers. This 
made progress very slow. 

The ferrying of the streams was a slow and somewhat dangerous 
operation. Much of this now came. 

This took up time, and weeks were consumed in crossing a small 
- ‘Thus far no hostile blacks had been met with. ° 

But there were reports of the Sokotos, a tribe of man-eaters, who 
lived in a very deep and dark,forest through which the Omnibus must 


pass, 


The travelers looked forward to this stretch of forest, which was 
described as fully as wild as the selvas of the Amazon, with much in- 
terest and apprehension. 

It covered a mighty tract, and to go around it weuld involve too 
great a detour. 

There was but one logical plan, and this was to go straight through 
it. So they decided. 

Two days later they had left the region of Lake Tchad far behind 
and were bearing more to the south. 

After crossing a mountainous tract one day the great Sokoto forest, 
came into view. They gazed upon the scene with much wonderment. 

The trees of which the forest was composed were of mighty propor- 
tions. So heavy were their tops overgrown with clinging vives that 
in the deepest recesses the light of day was almost shut out, 

It was traveling through a semi-gloom. Lookipg up, one saw that 
great green canopy like a huge tent over all. 

Monkeys and apes abounded. Their chattering could be heard a 
great distance. Neither did they seem much afraid of the invaders, 

Also there were huge pythons, which wound their huge folds about 
the limbs of trees and waited for their victims to pass beneath that 
they might pounce upon them. 

In this Sokoto forest dwelt the mysterious race of man-eaters whose 
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‘It looks pretty thick,” agreed the young explorer. ‘ Is there 

no way to go around it?” 

‘ as ‘oe that I can see. However, here goes for the attempt. 
cott!’ 

Frank was just about to press the motor lever. He instantly drew 
back his hand as he gave this startled cry. 

Both men saw at that moment a thrilling spectacle. 

From the depths of the jungle there hadsemerged a giant form. It 
was & nondescript creature, as large and as powerful as an ox and 
plainly half man, half beast. 

. ‘ The gorilla!” gasped Foss, 
one as that!” . 

Something like sense of terror seized upon them as they regarded 
the mighty beast. 

Truly he was a monster, 


Great 


‘* Mercy;on us! I never saw so biga 


His leviathan arms covered with hair 
hung below his knees, his neck short and thick supported a receding 
skull and the most woltish, fiendish face ever seen. . 

Great fangs hung from the creature’s mouth, and it stood blinking 
savagely at the Omnibus. ; 

Both Frank and Edgar had seen gorillas before, but never such a 
specimen as this. Words cannot avail to aescribe him. 

Indeed he seemed powerful enough to shuulder an elephant. There 
was no doubt but that he could do great harm to the machine. 

‘*Mither pressrve us!” gasped Barney, with pallid face. ‘* Shure, | 
did yez iver see the loikes av him.” 

‘* Wha’ de debbil am it?” stuttered Pomp, ‘‘sho’ if it ain’ de ole 
fiend hissef cum fo’ us all.” 

‘* Well!” said Edgar, with a short whistle, “it’s certainly the big- 
gest gorilla that [ever saw. Iam glad that we are all behind these 
steel walls!” 

While the travelers were wondering what move the huge beast . 
would make another made its appearance, 

It was fully as large and hideous. A moment later the third burst 
from the jungle, and then a fourth was seen, | 

This was enough for Frank Reade, Jr., who was at once much 
alarmed. , 


—_ — ; 


CHAPTER XI. 
A GREWSOME FETE. 


‘‘Mercy on us!’ he cried. ‘‘We have run into a literal nest of 
them. How terrible!” 

‘*] think we had better get out of here the quickest way!” suggest- 
ed Edgar in alarm. 

‘So do I.” 

It might be easy enough to dispose of one of these giants. But an 
army of them would be a difficult matter. 

Frank knew this well. 
' No ordinary rifie shot would be apt to kill one of them, unless it 
happened to strike just the right spot. | 

aren skins were as tough as leather and could almost shed rifle 
balls. 

But the moment the Omnibus moved backward the gorillds changed 
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their attitude, which had been apparently one of curiosity. 

They towered aloft in fearful rage and filled the air with hoarse , 
cries. 

‘¢ Look ont!” cried Frank; ‘‘ they are coming to the attack!” 
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Many wild and weird tales were told of them, and the fate of luck- 


Barney and Pomp and Walter needed no second bidding. 
less travelers who had fallen into their clutches. 


It was impossible to train the electric gan upon the big brutes. N 


Of course all this did not deter our adventurers, but rather added 
a zest to their enterprise. 

It was at Limes difficult to find a path through the Great Forest. 

There were many dense thickets and jungles through which it be- 
came necessary for them to literally cut their’ way. 

Huge serpants were sometimes crashed beneath the wheels, giant 
tarantulas and various poisonous insects swarmed in the foliage. 

All these would have been a «leadly peril for the travelers to face had 
they been on foot. 

But, protected by the fine net work which covered the sides of the 
wagon, they were comparatively safe. Yet occasionally a tarantula 
made an appearance in the cabin. 

At such a time he generally became for the time being, monarch of 
all he surveyed, and remained so until someone was valiant enough to 
attack and dispatch him. 

But these deadly pests were only fonnd in certain sections of the 
forest. 

Fortunately there were other sections entirely free from them. 

- Also at times the machine halted in lovely little glades, where 
the sunlight was admitted, and some trickling stream found its way 
over mossy stones. 

And thus the journey through the African forest went on. 

No serious incident occurred, until one day a stop was made just 
before an intensely thick jungle through which it would be neces- 
Bary to.cul a way. ° 

This was usually done by throwing out the keen knives on the 
hubs and putting on all speed. 

They would cut the bamboo like pipe stems, and the pilot on 
front, being also armed with knives, would do the same. 

But this patch of jangle seemed to be unusually thick, 
noted this and said to Edgar: 

‘*] don’t know but is we shall have trouble to get through 
there.” ? 


Frank 


. ‘ Oyo! 

° ! 

. nfote. tat | hie) my . 

3 i 
an hl a ‘| 


: ‘Don’t let them get the start!” cried Edgar, seizing a rifle. 
name was a synonym of terror the country over. it to them?!” 


Nothing but the rifle could be used. 

But this was used well. 
gorillas. 

But this seemed only to madden them more. They came on with 
more speed. 

Frank was running the Omnibus backward as fast as he could. Of ;. fi 
course this was none too fast, as the forest road was not very smooth, 

But it kept the gorrillas from getting aboard. 4 

‘*Confound them!’’ cried. Edgar in disgust; ‘‘ these rifle balls don’t 
seem to have any more effect upon them than peas!” 

‘‘That’s right’? agreed Walter, ‘‘there’s one fellow whom [ have ° a 
plumped square in the forehead three times. But the bullet slides off “A 
and don’t even stun him.” ’ a 

‘« Fire at their legs!” suggested Frank; ‘‘if you can break a bone it 
will check them.” 

This was successful advice, \ 

In a few moments two of the gorillas were hors-du-combat. They 
sank down with furious yells. ; 
The effect upon the others was singular. | 
At once they stopped and began apparently ministering to the 

wounds of their comrades. 

This gave the Omnibus a chance to make a good retreat. 

And this was certainly the best thing under the circumstances, for 
it could be seen already that more of the gorillas were coming from 
the woods. 

There seemed to be a literal colony of them there. 
ishing fact. \ ' 

Frank let the Omnibus run back for fully five miles, Then their 
course was changed to the southward. ~ 

This cost them a day of extra time, but the adventurers were more 
than glad to get away from the unwelcome society of the gorillas. 

Nothing more, was seen of them, however. But in changing their 
course the explorers ran directly from one danger into another. 


Shot after shot was fired at the advancing 
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The black natives of the forest thus far had not been encountered. 

Indeed the travelers had almost begun to believe them a myth. But 
this conclusion was dispelied in a rude manner. 

The machine ran suddealy into a great clearing. 
cated the village of the man-eaters. 

Frank saw this when it was too late to draw up. He reversed the 
machinery but it brought the Omnibus to a standstill not one hundred 
yards fom the village. 

The result can hardly be described in words.. 

Of course the village was thrown into a state of confusion and ex- 
citement. 

There was the loud banging of tom-toms and the shrill notes of reed 
instruments as the Sokotos beat to arms, 

They came pouring in a vast body from their conical huts of 
bamboo and plantain. All were armed with javelins and bows, 

That the Omnibus was n sight the like of which they had never 
before seen was evident. For a time they did little else but stare 
at it. 

Powerful, savage looking fellows they were, and black as mid- 
night. 

They seemed to differ from the general race of Africans in the 
fact that all had ‘curious wolf fangs protruding from their upper 
jaws, being in fact sheer evidence of their carnivorous habits, 

So astonished were the adventurers that Frank did nothing 
All gazed spellbound at 


In this was lo- 


to effect a retreat froin the predicament. 
the man eaters. 

‘¢ They are more beast than human,” declared Foss. ‘' No won- 
der they are man eaters.” Sco att 

‘* That’s right,” agreed Walter.. ‘ What terrible fangs they have!” 

‘**Do you “really “believe they are cannibals?” asked Frank, in- 
credulously. 

‘* They have that reputation.” 

‘* May it not be their animal-like appearance that suggests it.” 

** Possibly!” 

**One thing is certain!” declared Walter, ‘‘they are warlike and 
don’t seem disposed to be friendly.” 

‘¢ We will make overtures and see!” declared Frank, 

It was not known whether a white flag would be understood by the 


\ 


~Sokotos or not. But Pomp stepped out on the platform with one. 


The appearance of a man of their own color aboard the Omnibus 
seemed to have a conciliatory effect upon the man-eaters. 

They desisted for a moment in their war-like demonstrations. Then 
one of them advanced with his hands up in token of amity. 

-“*They want to parley!” cried Frank; ‘ perhaps after all their ap- 
pearances belie them.” 

‘But who will talk with them?” cried Edgar. 

This was a question. 

Of course none in the party understood the tongue of the Sokotos. 
The truce bearer addressed Pomp in some sort of gibberish which he 
did not understand. 

-Pomp replied to him in English. But both were stumped. 

The darky turned in disgust and cried: 

‘7 jes’ can’t make dem understan’ at all, Marse Frank.” 

ee yez forgotten yer ancistral tongue?” asked Barney, mischiev- 
ous 

is Don’ yo’ gib me no sass, Tish!” sputtered Pomp. 

‘Frank next went out and tried sign talk with the Sokoto envoy. It 
had its effect. 

In this way Frank was able to convey his expressions of good 
wil. The Sokotos seemed inclined to reciprocate. 

As well as sign talk could do it, the envoy assured the visitors that 
they were welcome and desired them to come into the village. : 

A deputation of chiefs next came dut with peaceful assurances, 
Frank was triumphant. 

‘* What did I tell you?” he cried. ‘‘ We shall find these people very 
likely some of the most friendiy on the route. We will accept their 
kuvitation and stay here a day.” 

**Good!” cried Edgar. ‘‘ L shall avail myself of the opportunity to 
study their habits and customs,” 

‘‘7’m with you,” agreed Walter. ™ 

So the Omnibus was sent forward a trifle and right into the village, 
The reception given by the Sokotos seemed to be cordial. 

Indeed they became effusive in their manners, and the chief of the 
village gave orders for a fete in honor of their visitors. 

Great numbers of the Sokotos hastened to brush the streets of the 
little village, and the women proceeded to decorate everything with 
palm - leaves. 

A great heap of wood like a funeral pyre was placed in the center 
of the village. Above this all of the natives congregated. 

This first excited the curiosity of the travelers, 

** What the dickens is that for?” exclaimed Walter. 

_ * Tt looks as if they were going to make some sort of a sacrifice, “ 
said Edgar. ‘* What if it should be a human one!” 

“I cannot believe that,” dissented Frank. ‘‘ You will see them 
ee a fat pig or a deer there yet. They are giving a feast in our 

on 

Both Edgar and Walter made a grimace, for they could not relin- 
quish the belief that these natives were really man-eaters. 

The question was soon settled.’ 

A number of long iron forks were brought out. Each had a prong. 
Then the wood pyre was fired, 

All the head men of the tribe seated themselves about ia a circle, 
Then the flap of one of the huts was removed, 

Out of the dwelling two human beings were led. 
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They were stark naked, 

One was a man and the other a woman. 
were not of the Sokoto tribe. 

They were Jed cluse to the burning pyre. 
the first time comprehended what was up. 

A fearful cry of horror escaped the lips of Edgar Foss. 

‘* What did I tell you?” he cried, ‘‘ they are cannibals and these 
are to be their victims,” — 

‘* What!” gasped Frank, ‘‘ do they really mean to cook those poor 
wretches?” 

‘¢ That is certainly their purpose, and they will be cooked alive upon 
the prongs of those big iron forks, Mark my words!” 

‘« Never!” cried the young inventor, excitedly. ‘*I could not stand 
by and witness so horrible a thing!” 

‘¢ What can we do to prevent it?” 

*“ We must prevent it’ Itell you innocent life must not be taken 
in so ruthless a manner. Not if I have to blow those fiends to atoms?” 

With which Frank rushed out upon the platform and shouted at 
the top of his lungs for the human fiends to desist. 

Words can hardly describe the effect of this upon the Sokotos. 


— ——— —— 


CHAPTER XII. 
WHICH ENDS THE JOURNEY, 


OF course Fiank’s action interrupted proveedings, and he was 
none too soon. 

The wretches were about to spit the two voehish and place them 
on the huge iron forks to roast over the fire. 

But all paused and regarded Frank in amazement. 

The young inventor continued to protest vigorously, whereat one 
of the Sokoto chiefs advanced and attempted to explain mattera, 

He placed his fingers upon the ribs of the victims, and then to his 
mouth, smacking his lips with apparent relish. 

Bat to his surprise Frank only objected all the more, - 

For a time a sensation was created. * All the Sokotos crowded 
about the Omnibus. 

It was no easy matter for Frank to convey to the cannibals his 
opinion that it was wrong for them to kill and eat a human being. 

Indeed it became a sheer impossibility, and after much useless ef- 
fort he saw its futility. 

Edgar, who stood by him, said: 

‘‘]t’s no use, Frank. You can’t make them see it.” 

. But what shall I do?” exclaimed the young inventor in despair. 
‘*T can’t see the poor wretches die!” 

‘* Yet there is nothing you can do except to take the victims from 
them by force, This will necessitate killing a score or more of the 
Sokotos, which will be worse” 

This was true. But Frank would not abandon the point. He tried 
to temporize with the cannibals and get the victims from them in 
barter. 

This dodge proved successful. 

For a few trinkets bestowed upon the head-man of the tribe, he 

secured the prisoners. 

Doubtless the Sokotos fancied that the white man wanted the vic- 
tims for a feast of his own, So they took the breaking up of the bans 
quet in a philosophical, manner. 

The two rescued blacks were taken aboard the Omnibus. So over- 
come were they with joy, that. , they fell down upon their faces before 
their deliverers. 

But little time further was wasted with the man-eaters. 

The travelers encountered no more thrilling adventures during 
the rest of the journey through the Sokoto Forest. 

Beyond this forest it was not more than three hundred miles to 
the banks of the Niger. 

The journey was nearing its end. 

Here the travelers would encounter civilization, and the balance 
of the trip would be;without special interest. 

But they were by no means out of the perilous regions as yet. 

Beyond the Sokoto forests and contiguous to the Niger was a 
tract of country inhabited by a savage race of giants. 

These men were of a lighter hue than the regular African, being 
more on the chocolate shade. But in all Africa’ their equal could 
not be found. 

No travelers or explorers could ever be induced to venture inte 
the land of the Sokoto giants. 

If they did the chances were that they would not come out alive. 

The daring slave traders even shunned this revion. 

The Omnibus travelers could have made a detour to the south for 
a hundred miles and evaded the hostile region. 

But Frank Reade, Jr., was much opposed to this. 

‘‘] am going right through to the Niger!” he declared. ‘ We 
have paused for no obstacles as yet and it is a poor time to begin 
nowj” 

«J like your spunk!” declared Edgar. 
I have no fears!” 

‘Nor I!” declared Walter Dane, 

So the Omnibus went on its way. 


It could be seen that they 


Then our traveters for 


** So far as I am concerned 


Soon they were over the bound- 


ary. 

The land of the Giants probably is without a parallel on the face 
of the®globe. 

While there were no very high mountains, its surface was so rough 
and cut up that it was a literal Inferno. 

It was a land of dens and caverns. 

At every hand there yawned some deep fissure in the earth, and 
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lions and jackals. were everywhere, for they had good hiding-places in 
these caves. 

Also the caves furnished abodes for the Sokoto giants. 
ene of these but liad one or more occupants. 

So it could be seen at once that the party had something lively in 
prospect. To pass through this region with the Omnibus would be no 
slight task. 

There were but narrow passes for the machine to make its way 
through. In any one of these it seemed as if one man could easily 
hold an army at bay. 

But Frank Reade, Jr., was not daunted by all these obstacles. 

He was determined to pass through the region and so kept straight 
on 

It proved the most difficult feat of the whcle iii 

Soon the machine was treading its way through one of the narrow 

asses. 
. The day was a dark and gloomy one, and there seemed great shad- 
ows hanging over the Omnibus in a threatening way. 

The travelers were congregated in the pilot house anxiously 
watching for some demonstration upon the part of the terrible 

jants. 
ie Thus far none of them had been seen. 
life but lions and jackals. 

The liona seemed ss devoid of courage as the jackals, and invar- 
jably fled when the machine appeared on the scene, 

But when the giants did make an appearance it was in a manner 
which the travelers never forgot. 

Suddenly Edgar clutched Frank’s arm, and gasped: 

‘* Look!” 

He pointed to a high spur of ick just ahead. Prominent upon 
it, and outlined against the sky was one of the giants. 

And he was a giant too. 


Scar cely 


There Was no evidence of 
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The machine went tearing un up the pass, and eventually the 
giants were left far behind. | 
But the trip through giant land was ever after to all of them 
like a childhood tale from a story book. 

The wild broken country, the deep caverns, the savage beasts, and 
the hideous giants could hardly seem to be a reality. 

But they certainly were, and many exciting scrapes were had 
with them before the Omnibus party got safely through. 

Giant-land was left behind and now the machine encountered a 
magnificient level stretch of country. 

The travelers could not help but admire it, and Frank declared; 

‘¢Some day these lands will be claimed by the forces of civiliza- - 
tion, and these will be the richest farms in the world.” 

“You are right,” agreed Edgar Foss, *‘the day will not be far 
distant either.” 

‘¢There is a great future for Africa.” . 

‘Certainly! With its undeveloped resources it is equaled by no 
other country in the world.” 

The Omnibus camped that night upon the pebbly shores of a lake. 

The next day it was seen to be fuil of myriads of figzh, This was too 
great a temptation. 

The sportsman proclivities of the crowd manifested itseli, and all 
spent some hours in piscatorial sport. 

The spirits of all were now mach on the rise. 

It seemed certain that their famous cBe across the continent of 
Africa was bound to be a success, 

‘*In another day,” declared Frank, ‘‘ we shall reach the Niger.” 

*“* And then——” 

‘‘ Beyond it is civilization. 


We will push on to the coast and meet 
Captain Weldon at Freetown.” 


Ir all their lives the travelers had never seen so powerful a man. 
He was a perfect Samson in build. 

He was entirely naked save a breech clout. 

He carried a prodigious club and a javelin in bis hand. 
regarding the machiue with apparent earnestness. 

“ vi upiter!” exclaimed the young inventor; ‘* that is one of them!” 

es.” 

‘¢ Well, he is a giant!” 

*¢ You are right!” 

‘* And he sees us!” 

‘“* True!” 


‘* After that——” 

‘*Home, sweet home.” *% 

Frank’s ‘prediction proved correct. 

The next afternoon the machine crossed a broad savanna, and the 
waters of a great river burst upon the view of all. 

It was the Niger. 

At ‘this point the great river ran due south and emptied into the 
Gulf of Guinea. A description of the Niger is not necessary as it is a 
well-known river. 


To ford the river was now the exciting task of the travelers, 
no light one either, 
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It reduced the stone obstructions to powder, and dispersed the 
rest of the giants. In a brief moment the victory was won. 
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Frank held the wheel steadily, while the machine every moment 
drew tearer to the spur of rock. 

It was necessary to pass directly under it. 

,Frank hesitated. 

“Should*he come to a halt and attempt to open a parley? On 
second thought he decided to keep on. 

And keep on he did. The next moment the machine was under 
the spur ofrock. The giant was twenty feet above. 

But he leaped down on the deck of the vehicle like a panther. 
His weight, gave the Omnibus a tremendous jar. 

The moment. he struck the deck he whirled his club aloft and 

-gave the pilot house a tremendous whack. For a moment it seem- 
ed as if it must come to pieces. 

‘* Heavens!” screamed Edgar, ‘‘ he will batter the machine all to 
pieces. Wing him, somebody!” 

** Begorra I will!” 

» Another blow shattered one of the powerful glasses in the, pilot 
house. Then Barney was ata loophole. He fired at almost point 
blank range. 

The next moment there was one giant less in Africa. 

He could not withstand a bullet and went off the top of the ma- 
ehine like a lump of lead. 

But this was not all. 

Other giants had appeared in the pags. 
of the machine and tried to stop it. 

Others far ahead began to roll huge rocks into the pass. 
lively time. | 

It seemed certain that the huge brutes did not mean that the ma- 
ehine should pass safely through their country. 

But Frank Reade, Jr., with his customary ready wit was at the 
fore. He threw out the knives on the habs. 
_ After several of the giants had been deliciously carved, the others 
were willing to relinquish their purpose. 
Then Frank gave the wheel to Barney. 
He ran to the electric gun and sighted it. He sent a bomb tear- 
ing up the pass. 


Several of them lay hold 


It was a 
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But fortunately a camp of natives was found and these were glad to 
give assistance, 


The huge vehicle glided down to the water’s edge and én. floated ; 
out into the current, 

The natives with their canoes managed to tow the Oinibits across. 
When the opposite shore was reached the travelers drew up in line 
and cheered. 

Once for America! , Once for’the Omnibus which had brought them 
so safely through, and three times three for Frank Reade, Jr. 

, The great journey from the Nile to the Niger had proved a most 


successful undertaking. All now looked forward to the homeward 
voyage. 


ae re 


We will not dwell upon the further incidents of the journey from the 
Niger to Freetown. 


It was occupied with none but commonplace incidents and would 
furnish nothing of interest to the reader. 

Bus the little seaport of Sierra Leone was safely reached, and there 
they found Captain Weldon and the Osman Pasha awaiting them. | 

The steamer’s crew had been anxiously watching for their coming 
and they were much delighted. It was a perfect ovation which the 
travelers received at Freetown. 

But the machine was soon packed aboard the steamer, and the 
homeward start was made. The voyage home was propitious and 
uneventful. dt i 
Arrived in New York the Omnibus, packed in sections, was ship. 
ped to Readestown. Thither went Frank Reade, Jr., and Barney 
ard Pomp. 
Edgar Foss and Walter Dane went at once to the Ramblers’ 


Club “to dilate upon their exciting experiences to an envious coterie 
of friends. 


And this brings our story to its fitting close. “ 


[THE END. ] 











TO EUROPE BY MISTAKE. 


By “ BRICKTOP. si 


Telling all about how it happened. Containing twelve 
illustrations by the great comic artist, 
THoMAS WortH. Price 10 cents. 


For sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you upon re- 
eeipt of price. Address 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
P. O. Box 2730, 84 & 36 North Moore &t., New York. 
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or will be sent post-paid upon receipt of price. 








ON A JURWL. 
. ' By “ BRICKTOP.” 


Copiously illustrated by THOMAS: Wort. 
Side-Splitting Fun from Beginning to End. 
Handsome Cover. Price Ten Cents. 


For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and enite 
Address. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
P. O. Box 2730, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, MW. Y. 
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_ Frank ‘Fousey’s Hand Books. 


Containing Useful Information on Almost Every Subject Under the Sun. Price 10 Cents Per Copy. 
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, gent boy reading this book of instructions, by a 
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Box 2730, 


' No. t. 
-Napoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Book. 


Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the 
true meaning of almost any kind of dreams, together with 
charms, ceremonies, and curieus games of cards. A come 
plete book, Price 10 cents. 





No. 2. 
HOW TO DO TRICKS. 


The great book of magic and card tricks, containing full 
Mmstruction of ali the eres at card tricks of the day, also 
the most popwiar magical iliusions as performed by our 
leading magicians; every boy should obtain a copy, as it 
, will both amuse and instruct. Price 10 cents. 





No. 3. 
HOW TO FLIRT. 
The arts and wiles of flirtation are fully axpisined by thi- 
little book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief. 
fan, Flove, arasol, window and hat flirtations, it contains 
@ full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
is interesting te everybody, both old and young. You can- 
not be happy without one. Price 10 cents. 





NO. 4. say 
HOW TO DANCE 
Is the titie of a new and handsome little book just issued 
=F Frank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art 
of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, how 
to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular 
square dances. ‘I'he price is 10 cents. 
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No. 5. 
HOW TO MAKE LOVE. 


A complete guide to love, courtship and marriage, givin 
sensible advice, rales and etiquette to be observed, wit 
many curious and interesting things not generally known. 
Price 10 cents. 





No. 6. 
HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


Giving full instruction for the use of dumb-bells, Indian 
clubs, parallel bars, horizontal bars end various other 
methods of developing a good, healthy muscle; containi 

over sixty illustrations, Every boy can become strong an 
poalthy y following the instructions contained in thi 
tle book. Price 10 cents, ° 





HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. 


Handsomely illustrated, and contaiing full instructions 

for the management and training of the canary, mocking- 

Bite, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc., etc. Price 
cents. 


HOW TO BECO A SCIENTIST. 
A useful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise 
on chemistry; also, experiments in acoustics, mechanies, 
mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
works, colored fires, and gas balloons. This book cannot 
be equaled. Price 10 cents. 








No. 9. — 

HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 
By Harry Kennedy. The secret given away. Every tye 
ractica 

fessor ightiog multitndes every night with his won- 
Serfal imitat oetions). Can master the art, and create any 
amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the greatest 
book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
Price 10 cents. 


No. 10. 
HOW TO BOX. 
The art of self-defense made easy. Oontaining over thirty 
illustrations of guards, blows and the different positions of 
a good boxer. iver boy should obtain one of these useful 
and instractive books, as it will teach you how to box with- 
out an instructer. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 


A most complete little book, containing full directions for 
writing love-letters, and wben to use them; also giving 
specimen letters for both young and old. Price 10 cents. 





No. (2. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES. 


| Giving complete instructions for writing letters to ladies 


on all subjects; also, letters of introduction, notes and re- 


,guests. Price 10 cents. 





No. 13. 
How to Do It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


It is a great life secret, and one that every young man de- 
sires to know all about. Send 10 cents and getit. There’s 
happiness in it. , 





No. (4. 
HOW TO MAKE CANDY. 


A complheie hand-book for making all kinds of candy, ice- 


' ©ream, syrups, essences, etc., etc, Price 10 cents. 


No. 15. 
; 
HOW TO BECOME RICH. 
This wonderful book presents you with the example and 
life experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 
in the world, including the self-made men of our country. 
The book is edited by one of the most successful men of 
the present age, whose own example is in itself guide 
enough for those who aspire to fame and money, The 
book will give you the secret. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO KEER A WINDOW GARDEN, 


Containing full instructions for constructing a window 
garden either in town or country, and the most approved 
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home. he most 
complete book of the kind ever published. Price 10 ceuts. 








No. 17. : 
HOW TO DRESS. | 
Oontaining full instruction in the art of dressing audap- 
pearing well at home and abroad, giving the selections of 
colors, material, and how to have them made up. Price 10 
cents. 





No. i8. 
HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuable little books ever. 


iven to the world. Everybody wishes to know how to 
Ceatann beautiful, both male and female. The secret is 
simple, and almost costless. Read this book and be con- 
vinced how to become beautiful. Price 10 cents. 


NO. 19. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 

United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Guide. | 


Giving the official distances on all the railroads of the 
United States and Canada, Also, table of distances by 
water to foreign ports, hack fares in the principal cities, 
reports of the census, etc., etc., making it one of the most 
complete and handy books published. Price 10 cents, 








° No. 20. 
How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable little book just published. A complete 
compendium of games, sports, card-diversions, comic 
recreations, etc., suituble for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. It contains more for the money than any 
book published. Price 10 cents. 





No. 2!. 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH. 
The most complete hunting and fishing guide ever pub- 
lished. It contains full instructions about guus, hunting 
dogs, traps, Sepvis and fishing, together with descrip- 
tions of game and fish. Price J0 cents. 





No. 22. 
HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT. 


Heller’s second sight explained by his former assistant, 
Fred Hunt, Jr. laining how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the boy on the stage; 
also giving all the codes and signals. ‘Ihe only authentic 
explanation of second sight. Price 10 cents. 





No. 23. 
HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS, 


Everybody dreams, from the little child to the aged man 
and woman. This little book gives the explanation to all 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and aie day 

pe Napoleon’s Oraculum,”’ the book of fate. Price ¥ 





No. 24. 7 
HOW TO WRITE ae TO GENTLE- 
Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 


subjects; also giving sample letters for struction. Price 
10 cents, 





No, 25. 
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Containing full instructions for all kinds of gymnastic 
sports and athletic exercises, Embracing thirty-five illus- 
trations. By Professor W. Macdonald. A han 
ful book. Price 10 cents. 





No. 26. : 
HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT. 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and 
saiia boat. Full instructions are given in this little book 
together with instructions on swimming and riding, Com- 
panion sports to boating, “rice 10 cents. - 


No. 27. 
HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI- 
TATIONS. 


Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising 
Dutch dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect 
a together with many standard readings. Price 10 
cents. 





No. 28. 
y 
HOW TO 'TELL FORTUNES. 
Every one is desirous of knowing what his future life will 
bring forth, whether happiness or misery, wealth or pow 
erty. You can tell by a glance at this little book. Buy one 
and be convinced... Tell your own fortune. Tell the fort- 
unes of your friends. Price 1 cents. 





book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, hy- 
draulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics, 
eto. The mcet instructive book published. Price 10 cents, 


; 





ji No. 30. 

HOW ‘lO COOK. 
One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub- 
lished. It coutains recipes for cooking meats, fish, game 
and oysters; also nies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of: 
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most 
popular cooks. Only 10 cents per copy. 





No. 31. 

HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER. 
Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po- 
sitions requisite to become a good speaker, reader and 
elocutionist. Also containing gems from all the popular 
authors of prose and oes arranged in the most simple 
and concise manner possible. Price 10 cents. 





No 32. 

HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE. 
Handsomely illustrated, and containing full directions fer 
moun bine, SiGlng and managing a bicycle, fully explained 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking oug§ 
amachine. Price 10 cents. 





~ 


No. 33. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. 
Containing the rules and etiquette of good society and the 
easiest and most approved methods of appearing to good 


advantage at parties, balls, the theater, church, and in the 
drawing room. Price 10 cents. 





No. 34. 
HOW TO FENCE. 
Containing full instruction for fencing and the use of the 
peoneerena’ alee ee arohery a pects with 
wenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best positions 
in fencing. A complete book. Price 10 cents. * 


oe 





N . 35. 
HOW TO PLAY GAMES, 
A complete and useful little book, containing the rules 


and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, ammon, oroe 
quet, dominoes, etc. Price 10 cents. begke vm 





No. 36. 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS. 


Containing all the leading conyndrums of the day, am 
riddles, curious catches and witty sayings. Price 10 cents, 





NREEP 5 
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE, 
It contains information for everybody, boys, 

and women; it will teach you howto make almost anyth 
around the house, such as parlor ornaments, brackets, 
eements, @olian harps, and bird lime for catching birds, 
Price 10 cents. 
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A wonderful book, containing useful and practical infor- 
mation in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments 
common to every family. Abounding in useful and effect- 
ive recipes for general complaints rice 18 cents. 





No. 39. } f 
How to Raise Dogs, Poultry, Pigeons and 
habbits, 


A useful and instructive book. Handsomely filustrated. 
By Ira Drofraw. Trice 10 cents. 





No. 40. 
HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. 


Including hints on how to catch Moles, Weasels, Otter, 
Rats, Squirrels and Birds. Also how to cure Skins. 
pioany illustrated. By J. Harrington Keene. Price 1@ 
cents. 





No. 41. 
The Boys of New York End Men’s Joke Book. 


Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used. by the 
most famous end men. No amateur iscomplete | 
without this wonderful little book. Prite 10 cents. 





Na. 49. ; 
The Boys of New York Stump Speaker. 
ini rtment of Stump S N 
Dutch and inst. Also Hud Men's jokes. ase tie thing 


For sale by al! newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of price. Address 


¥ 


* 





FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New York. 
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No. 52. 
HOW TO PLAY CARDS. 


lete and bandy little [Sok, giving the rules and full 
& cottons for playing. Euchre Orion e, Cassino, Forty- 
Five, Rounce, ro Sancho, Draw Poker, Auction Pitch, 








All ‘ours, and many other popular games of cards. Price 
18 cents. 
4 
’ . No. 53. 
= HOW TO WRITE LETTERS. 
BS A wonderful little bock, telling you bow to write to your 


t 
k 
b eetheart, your father, mother, sister, brother, employer; 
4 aad, in fac Jeverybody and anybody you wish to write te. 
Every young man and every young lady in the land should 
have thie beok. Price 10 cents. 





No. 54, 
HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS. 


a Giving complete information as to the mannerand metho. 
- of raising, keeping, taming, breeding and mpSaEins all 
= kinds of pets; also giving full instructions for making 

, etc. Fully explained by 28 handsome illustrations, 
caattnee it the most complete book of the kind ever pub- 
sished. Price 10 cents. 





No. 55. ' 
HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS. 


Containing valuable information regarding the collecting 
and «rranging of stamps and coins. Handsomely Lilus- 
Price 10 cents. 





No. 56. . 
HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER. 


Gontaining full instructions how to proceed in order to be- 
come a locomotive engineer; also directions for building a 
model locomotive; together with a ful] description of every- 
thing an engineer should know. Price 10 cents. 





No. 57. 
HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, 


Full directions how to make a njo, Violin, Zither, 
lian . Xylophone and other musical instruments; 
together with a brief description of nearly every musica 
instrument used in ancient or modern times. Profusely 
illustrated, oe eer een S. Fitzgerald, for 20 years band- 
master of the Royal Bengal Marines. Price 10 cents. 





58. 
HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE. 


By Old King Brady, the world known detective. In which 
he lays down some valuable and sensible rules for begin- 
ners, and also relates some adventures and experiences of 
well-known detectives. Price 19 cents. 





Handsome Lithograph Covers in Colors. 


FRANK TOUSEY’S HAND BOOKS. 


59. 
HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN, 


cannes a description of the lantern, together with its 
history and invention, Also full directions for its use and 


for painting slides. Handsomely illustrated, by 


Allen. Price 10 cent8. 


John 





60. , 
HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER. 


Containing useful information regarding the Camera and 
how te work it; alee how to make Photographic Magic 
Lantern Slides and other Transparencies. 
illustrated, By Captain W. De W. Abney. Price 10 cents. 


61. 
HOW TO BECOME A BOWLER. 


A complete manual of bowling. Containing full instruc- 
tions for pleying all the standard American and German 
ames; together with rules and systems of sporting in use 
y the principal bowling elubs in the United States. By 
Bartholomew Batterson. Price 10 cents. 


62. 
Hew to Become a West Point Military Cadet. 


Containing full explanations how to gain admittance, 
course of neon Examinations, Duties, Staff of officers 
Post/Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all 
a boy should know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written 
by Lu. Senarens, Author of ‘“‘How to Become a Naval 
Cadet.”’ Price 10 cents. 


63. 
HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET. 


Complete instructions of how to gain admission to the 
Annapolis Naval Academy. Also containing the course of 
instructions, descriptions of grounds and buildings his- 
torical sketch, and everything a boy should know 

come an officer in the United States Navy. Compiled and 
written By Lu. Senarens, Author of “ How to me & 
West Point Military Cadet.’’ Price 10 cents. 


64. 
How to Make Electrical Machines. 


Containing full directions for making Electrical Machines, 
Induction Coils, Dynamos, and many Novel ‘Toys to be 
worked by electricity, By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illus- 
trated. Price 10 cents. j 








65. 
Muldoon’s Jokes, 


This is one of the most original joke books ever published, 
and it is brimful of wit and humor. It contains a large 
collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of Terence 
Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker ofthe 
day. We offer this amusing book, together with the picture 
of * Muldooa,” for the small sum of 10 cents. Every boy 
en ree) hte &@ good substantial joke should obtain a copy 
m ely. 
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7 66. ‘ 
How To Do Puzzles. 
Oontaining over 300 interesting puzzles and conu 


with key to) same. A complete book. Fully ill wots 
q 4 e ustr 
By A. Anderson. Pric» 10 cents. 





67. 
How To Do. Electrical Tricks. 


Oontaining a large collection of instructive and ” 
amusing electrical tricks, together with Hiustrations. By 
- Anderson. Price 10 cente. 





68. 
How Teo Do Chemical Tricks. 


Containing over one hundred highly amusing and - 
structive tricks with chemicals. By A. Andersop- Ha 
somely illustrated, Price 10 cents. 





69. 
How To Do Sleight ef Hand. 


Containing over fifty of the latest and best. tricks ure » 
by cians. Also containing the secret of second sig)’ 
ully illustrated. By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. 


70 


How te Make “Magic Toys. 


Oontaining full directions for making M Toss end Qe 
vices of many kinds. By A. Anderson. illustrated 
Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post 
paid, by mail, upon receipt of price. 








ae 


71, 
How to Do Mechanical Tricks. 


Containing complete instructions for performing over .!<: 
ty Mechanical Tricks. By A. Anderson. Fuily illusts) 
ed. Price 10 cents, For sale by all newsdealera, or we «if 
send it by mail, postage free, upon receipt of the price 


72, 
How to Do Sixty Tricks With Cards. 


Embracing all of the latest and most deceptive dard trisiy 
with illustrations, By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. Foe 
sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you by mati 
postage free, upon receipt of price. 


73. 
How te Do Tricks With Numbers. 


Showing many curious tricks with figures and the 
ic of numbers. By A. Anderson. Fully iliustrated. 
Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the United 
States. or we will send it te you by mail, postage 
upon receipt of the price. 





Funny Stories by the Great “‘Bricktop.” 


Fully Mlustrated by 


Worth. Each Story Complete. Price 10 Cents Each. 


1 Mulligan’s Boarding-House. 
2 To Europe by Mistake. 
3 Joining the Freemasons. 


4 Our Servant Girls. 


5 Zeb Smith’s Country Store. 


6 Ona Jury. 


7 Mrs. Brown’s Boarding-House. 


$8 Henpecked. 


9 Columbus, the Discoverer, 
by Duke Raghag 
10 A Bachelor’s Love Scrapes. 


11 Uncle Josh. 





14 Dodging a Creditor. 

15 My Wife’s Mother. 

16 Going to the Country. 

17 A Quiet Fourth of July. 

18 Where Are You Going ? 

19 That Parrot Next Door. Y 


20 Our Baby. 


21 Good Templars Exposed. 
22 Our Boarding-School. 
23 The Troubles of Mr. and Mra. 


Tumbleton. 
12 Hunting for a Wife. 
13 Mrs. Snoodle’s Curtain Lect-| 24 Mrs. Blinker’s Blinds. 
| ures. 25 My Birthday. 
; The above books are for sale by All Newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or 
‘will be sent, postage free, to any address, by | 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 
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of price. 


Latest Issues of 
THE 5 CENT 


COMIC LIBRARY. 


No. « 
32 A Nice Quiet Boy; or, Never Suspected, 


by Tom Teaser 
83 Shorty in Search of His Dad, by Peter Pad 
Stuttering Sam, by Peter Pad 
The Shortys’ Trip Around the World, by Peter Pad 
Hildebrandt Fitzgum; or, My Quiet Little 
Cousin _ by Tom Teaser 
37 Fear Bounce, Jr.; or, A Chip of 


the Old 
oc 
38 Twins; or, Which Was the Other? 


: Peter Pad 
by Sam Smiley 
89 Bob Rollick; or, What Was He Born For? 

by Peter Pad 


40 The Shortys Married and Settled Down, 


by Peter Pa 
41 Tominy Bounce, Jr., in College, by Peter Pa 
_42 The Shortys Ont for Fu by Peter Pad 


n, 
With the Big Mouth, 


43 Billy Bakkus, the Boy 
by Commodvre Ah-Look 


44 “‘ Whiskers;"’ or, One Year’s Fun at Belltop 
Academy, : by Sam Smiley 

45 The Shortys Out Fishing, by Peter Pad 

46 The Shortys Out Gunning, by Peter Pad 


47 Bob Reollick, the Yankee Notion Drummer, 
by Peter Pad 
48 Sassy Sam; or, A Bootblack’s Voyage Around 
the World by 


- : Oo.amodore Ab Look 
49 The Shortys’ Farming, by Peter Pad 
60 Muldoon’s Night School, ' by Tom Teaser 
61 Dandy Dick, the Doctor’s Son; or, The Village 
‘Terror, y Tom Teaser 
Sassy Sam Sumner. A Sequel to ‘‘ Sassy Sam.’’ 
by Commodore Ah-Look 


63 The Jolly Travelers; or, Around the World for 


un, by Peter Pad 

54 The Shortys in the Wild West, Of, Peter Pad 

55 Muldoon, the Sport, by Tom Teaser 
56 Oheeky and Chipper; or, Through Thick and 

Thin, by Commodore Ah-Look 

81 Two Hard Nuts; or, A Term of Fun at Dr. 


Orackem’s Academy, by Sam Smiley 


68 The Shortys’ Oountry Store, by Peter Pad 
59 Muldoon’s Vacation, by ‘Tom Teaser 
60 Jack Hawser’s Tavern, t Peter Pad 
61 Ikey; or, He Never Got Lefé, by 'l'om Teaser 


62 Joseph Jump and His Old Blind Nag, by Peter Pad 
83 Two in a Box; or, The Long and Short of It, 
by Tom Teaser 
64 The Shorty Kids; or, Three Chips of Uhree Old 
Blocks, 7 by Peter Pad 
65 Mike Mc@uinness; or, Traveling for Pleasure, 


3 Tom Teaser 
66 The Shortys’ Obristmas Snaps y Peter Pad 
67 ‘The Bounce Twins, or, The Two Worst Boys in 
the World, by Sam Smiley 
$8 Nimble Nip, the Imp of the School, 
by Tom Teaser 
69 Sam Spry, the New York Drummer; or, Business 


Before Pleasure, by Peter Pad 

70 Muldoon Out West, wy ‘om Teaser 

71 ‘Those Quiet T'wins, y Peter Pad 

72 Muldoon, the Fireman by Tom ‘l'easer 
73 A Rolling Stone; or, Jack Ready’s Life of Fun, 

by Peter Pad 


}4 An Old Boy; or, Maloney After Education, 
y ' y Tom Teaser 
75 Tumbling Tim; or, Traveling With a Circus, 
by Peter Pad 
76 Judge Cleary’s Country Court, by Tom Teaser 
97 Jack Ready’s Schoo! Scrapes, * Peter Pad 
78 Muldoon, the Solid Man, by Tom Teaser 
79 Joe Junk, the Whaler; or, Anywhere for Fun, 
by. Peter Pad 
80 The Deacon’s Son; or, The Imp of the Village, 
oy Tom ‘Teaser 
81 Behind the Scenes; or, Out With a New York 
Gombination, by Peter Pad 
82 The Funny our ; by Peter Pad 
83 Muldoon’s Base Ball Club, by ‘Tom ‘Teaser 
84 Muldeon's Base Ball Club in Boston, by Tom Teaser 
85 A Bad Keg; or, Hard to Crack, by Tom Teaser 
86 Sam; or, The Troublesome Foundling 


. : y Peter Pad 
87 Muldoon’s Base Ball Club in Philadelphia, 
by ‘Tom Teaser 
88 Jimmy Grimes; or, Sharp, Smart and Sassy, 


_ by Tom Teaser 
89 ase Tommy Bounce; or, Something Reg His 


ad, Peter Pad 
90 Muldoen’s Pienie, om Teaser 
91 Little Tominy Bounce on Doing 
America for Fun, Peter Pad 
$2 Bourding-School; or, SamgBowser at Work and 
Play, : by Peter Pad 
93 Next Doer; or, The Irish Twins, by ‘Tom ‘l'easer 
$4 The Aldermen Sweeneys of New eat 


y Tom Teaser 
95 A Bad Boy's Note Book, * % 
96 A Bad Boy at School, by “Ed” 
$87 Jimmy Grimes, Jr.; or, the Torment of the Vil- 


lage y Tom Teaser 
#8 Jack, and Jim; or, Rackets and 


Sorapes at 
choel, y Tom Teaser 
99 The Book Agent’s Luck, by ** hid” 
100 Muldoon's Bearding House, by ‘Tom Teaser 
101 Muldoon’s Brother Dan, _by Tom Teaser 
102 The Traveiing Dude: or, The Comical Adven- 
tures of Clarence Fitz Roy Jones, by Tom Teaser 


: y 
His Travels; or, 


703 Senator \iuldoon, : y 'l'om Teaser 
104 The precere Miustrels; or, Working the Saine 
Old Rackets by Peter Pad 


WS Lhe Comical Adventures of Two Dudes 


by Tom Teaser 
196 Muldoon, the Cep. Part I by ‘Tom Teaser 
Muhioon, the Cop. Part If, by Tom 
8 Billy Mess; er, From One Thing to Another, 
y Tom Teaser 
9 Truthful Jack; er, Om Board the Nancy Jane, 
’ by ‘om Teaser 
10 Fred Fresh; or, As Green as Grass, by 'l'om Teaser 
tll The Deacon’s Boy; or, he Worst in Town, 
by Peter Pad 
m2 Johuny Brown & Co. at School; or, The Dea- 
on's Boy. at His Old Tricks, by Peter Pad 
MZ Jim, Jaek and Jim; or, Three Mard Nuts to 
Grack, by ‘om Teaser 


- 


Teaser © 


Latest Issues of 


ie 


; - 
Latest Issues of 


Frank Reade [brary | YouNc Suavri LIBRARY. 


By “ Noname,” 


Price 5 Cents. 


No. ; 


43 Lost in the Land of Fire; or, Across' the Pampas in 
the Blectric Turret. 

44 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Queen Olipper of the 
Clouds. Part I. 

45 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Queen Olipper of the 
Clouds. Part Il. 

46 Six Weeks in the Great Whirlpool; or, Strange Ad- 
ventures in a Submarine Boat. | 

‘47 Frank Reade, Jr., and_ His Monitor ef the Air; or, 
Helping a Friend in Need, 

48 Frank Reade, Jr., Iixploring a River of Mystery. 

49 Frank Reade Jr., in the Sea of Sand, and His Discovery 
of a Lost People. P 

50 Chased Across the Sahara; or, The Bedouin’s Cap- 


tive. 
51 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Air Yacht; or, The 
Great Inventor Among the Aztecs. 
52 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Greyhound of the Air; or, 
the Search for the Mountain of Gold. 
53 From Pole to Pole; or, Frank Lteade, Jr.’s Strange Sub- 
marine Voyage. 
54 The Mystic Brand; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and His 
Overland Stage Upon the Stakea Plains. 
55 Frank Keade, Jr., in the mm tne Far West; or, The 
Search fora Lo Gold Mine, . pr 
56 Frank Reade, Jr., With His Air Ship in Asia; or, A 
Flight Across the Steppes. 
57 Frank Reade, Jr., and His New Torpedo Boat; or, 
At War With the Brazilian Rebels. , 
58 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach; or, The 
Search for the Isle of Diamonds, Part I. 
59 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach; or, The 
Search for the Isle of Diamonds. Part IL. 
60 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Magnetic Gun-OCarriage; 
or, Working for the U. S. Mail. 
61 Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Ice Boat; or, Lost in the 
Land of Crimson Snow. Part I. 
62 Frank Reade .Jr.’s Electric Ice Boat; or, Lost in the 
Land of Crimson Snow. Part LI. 
63 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Engine of the Clouds; or, 
Chased Around the World in the Sky. 
64 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Electric Cyclone; or, Thrilling Ad- 
ventures in No Man's Land. Part I. 
65 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Cyclone; or, Thrilling Ad- 
ventures in No Man’s Land. Part II. 
66 The Sunken Pirate; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Search 
of a ‘l'reasure at the Bottom of the Sea, 
67 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Air-Boat; or, Hunt- 
ing Wild Beasts for a Cirons. 
68 The Black Range; or, Frank Reade, Jr, Among the 
Cowboys With his New Electric Caravan. 
69 Krom Zone to Zone; or, The Wonderful Trip of Frank 
Reade, Jr., With His Latest Air-Ship. 
70 Frank Reade, Jr.,and His Riectric Prairie Schooner; 
or Kighting the Mexican Horse Thieves. 
71 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Crui 
Lakes; or, A Journey Through Africa by Water. 
72 Adrift in Africa; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the 
Ivory Hunters With His New Electric Wagon. 
73 Six Weeks in the Clouds; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Air- 
Ship, the Thunderbolt of the Skies. 
74 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Air Racer; or, Around the 
Giobe in Thirty Days. 
75 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Flying Ice Ship; or, Driven 
Adrift in the Frozen Sky. 
76 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Sea_ Engine; or, 
Hunting for a Sunken Diamond Mine. 
77 Frank Reade, Jr, Exploring a Submaraine Mountain; 
or, Lost at the Bottom of the Sea. 
78 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Buckboard: or, ‘l'brilling 
Adventures in North Australia. 
79 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six 
‘Thousand Miles Under the Sea. 
‘80 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Desert Explorer; or, The Under- 
ground City of the Sabara. 
81 Frank Reade, Jr.’s New Electric oP the “ Zep 
mes | or, FromNorth to South Around the Globe. 
art I, 
82 Frank Reade, Jr.s New Electric Air-Ship, the ‘* Ze- 
eee From North to South Around the Globe. 
art Il. 
83 Across the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric 
Snow Cutter. ; 


r of the 


84 Lost in the Great Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Reade, Jr. 


” 


_ and His Submarine Wonder, the * Dart.”’ : 

85 Wrank Reade, Jr., and His New Electric Air-Ship, the 
** Eclipse;"’ or, Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part I. 

86 Frank. Reade, Jr., and His New Electric Air-ship, the 
** Eclipse;”’ or, Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part II. 

87 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Clipper of the Prairie; or, Fighting 
the Apaches in the Far Southwest. 

88 Under the Amazon for a ‘I'housand Miles; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr.’e WonderfulTrip. 

89 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for the Silver Whale; or, 
Under the Ocean in the Electric ** Dolphia.” 

90 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Catamaran of the Air; or, Wild and 
Wonderful Adventures in North Australia. 

91 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search Yor a Lost Manin His Lat- 
est Air Wonder. , . : 

92 Frank Reade, Jr., In Central India; or, The Seareh 
For the Lost Savants. 

93 The Missing Island; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Wonderful 
Trip Under the Deep Sea. i : 

94 Over the Andes With Frank Reade, Jr., in His New 
Air-Ship; or, Wild Adventures in’ Peru. 

95 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery 
of the Hidden Canyon. 

96 Under the Yellow Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search 
for the Cave of Pearls With His New Submarine 
Cruiser. 

97 Around the Horizon for ‘'en Thousand Miles; er, 
Frank Reade, Jr.'s Wonderful Trip With His Air- 


Ship. ‘ 

98 Frank Keade, Jr.'s “Sky Scraper; er, Nerth and 
South Around the World. 

99 Under the Equator from Ecuador to Borneo; or, Prank 
Reade, Jr.’s Greatest Submarine Voyage. 

100 From Coast to Coast; er, Frank Reade Jr.'s Trip 
Across Africa in His Rieectric ‘* Boomerang.” 


By the author of “ Young Sleuth.” 


Price 5 Cents. 


No. 


39 Young Sleuth’s St. Louis Capture; or, Spreading a 
Double Net. 

40 Young Sleuth at the World’s Fair; or, Piping a Mys- 
tery of Chicago. — 

41 Young Sleuth’s Pittsburgh Discovery; or, The Keen 
Detective’s Insurance Vase. 

42 Young Sleuth and the King of Crooks; er, Tracking 
Down the Worst Man in New Vork. 

43 Young Sleuth in the *‘ Lava Beds”’ of New York; or, 
The Tenderloin District by Night. 

44 Young Sleuth and the Bunco Sharps; or, The Keem 
Detective’s Winning Hand. + 

45 Young Sieuth and the Bryant Park Mystery; or, The 

ueen of the Queer in New York. 

46 A 50to 1 Shot; or, Young Sleuth as a Jockey, 

47 Young Sleuth and the Express Robbers; or, Ferreting 
Out a Mystery of the Railway. 

48 Won by a Neck; or, Young Sleuth’s Best Race. 

49 A Straight Tip; or, Young Sleuth at the American 


Derby. 

50 At Long Odds; or, Young Sleuth’s Lightning Finish. 
61 Young Sleuth and the Great Wall Street Myster 3 oF, 
_ Tracing a Strange Tragedy of a Broker's Office. 

52 \’oung Sleuth and the Opera House Mystery; or, Mur- 
dered Behind the Scenes. 

53 Young Sleuth Under the Docks of New York; or, The 
River ‘Thieves and the Keen Detective. 

54 Young Sleuth and the Mysterious Doctor; or, A Medi- 
cal Student’s Dark Plot. 

55 Young Sleuth and the Rival Bank Breakers; or, The 
Keen Detective’s Girl Decoy. 

56 Young Sileuth’s Flash Light; or, The Dark Mystery 
of a Wedding Eve. 

57 ste Sleuth ard the Murder in the State-Room; or, 
A Mystery of tne Ocean. 

58 Young Sleuth’s Long ‘I'rail; or, The Keen Detective 
After the James Boys. , 

59 Young Sleuth’s Terrible Dilemma; or, One Chance in 
One Hundred. 

60 moeng Seah and the Murder at the ‘Masked Ball; 
or, Fighting the League of the Seven Demons. 

61 Young Sleuth’s Big Contract; or, Cleaning Out the ~ 

hugs of Baltimore. 
62 Young Sleuth Betrayed; or, Tke False Detective’s Vil- 


ainy. 
63 Young Sleuth’s Terrible Test; or, Won at the Risk of 


ife, 

64 Young Sleuth and the Man With the Diamond Eye. 

65 Young Sleuth Accused; or, Held tor Another's Urime. 

66 Young Sleuth’s Lost Link; or, Finding Lost Evidence. 

67 Young Sleuth’s Last Dodge; or, Ihe eck Detective's 
Greatest Ruse. 

68 Young Sleuth and the Female Smuggler; er, Working 
For * Uncle Sam.” P 

@ Young Sleuth’s Lightning Changes; or, The Gold Brick 
Gang ‘Taken In. 

70 Young Sleuth and the Owls of Owl Mountain; or, The 
Ghosts of Blue ie Tavern, 

71 Young Sleuth’s Last Round; or, The Keen Detective's 
Best Knock-Out. 

72 Young peor? Sharps; or, Sharp Work Among Sharp 


rooks. 

73 Young Sleuth’s Seven Signs; or, The Keen Detective’s 
Marked ‘Trail. 

714 i Sleuth on the Stage; or, An Act Not on the 


ills. 
75 aoase Sleuth at Monte Carlo; or, The Orime of the 
asino. 

76 Young Sleuth and the Man with the Tatteoed Arm; or, 
Tracking Missing Millions. 

77 Young Sleuth in panonn City; or, Waltzing Wil- 
liam’s Dancing Schoo ‘ 

73 Young Sleuth in Siberia; or, Saving a Young American 

_ from the t’rison Mines. 

79 Young Sleuth Almost Knocked Out; or, Nell Biondin’s 
Desperate Game. , 

80 Young Sleuth and Billy the Kid Number Two; or, The 
Hidden Ranch of vhe Panhandie. 

81 Young Sleuth’s Master Stroke; or, The Lady Detec- 
tive’s Many Masks. 

$2 aineeares in a Mask; or, Young Sleuth at the French 


. 


83 Young Sleuth in Paris; er, The Keen Detective and 
the Bomb-Throwers. 

84 Young Sleuth and the Italian Brigands: or, The Keen 
Detectives Greatest Rescue. : 

8% Young Sleuth and a Dead Man’s Secret; er, The Mes- 
sage in the Handle oft a Dagger. 

86 Young Sleuth Decoyed; or, The Woman of Fire. 

87 Young Sleuth and the Kunaway Cireus Boys; or, Fel- 
lowing a Pair of Wild New York Lads. 

88 Young Sleuth at Atlantic City; or, The Great Seaside 


ystery. 
8? Young Sieuth, the Detective ia Chicago; or, Unravel- 
ing a aay 
90 The Man in the Safe; or, Young Sleuth as a Bank 
Detective. 


91 Young Sleuth and the Phantem Detestive; or, The 
Trail of the Dead. k | 

92 Young Sleuth and the Girl in the Mask; er, Phe Lady 
Monte Cristo of Baltimore. 

93 Young Sleuth and the Corsican Knife-Thrower; oz, 
Lhe Mystery of the Murdered Actress. 

94 Young Sleuth and the Cashier's Crime; or, The Evi- 
dence of a Dead Witness. 

95 Young Sleuth in the Toils; or, The Death Traps of 
New York. , 

96 Yourg “Sleuth and the Miser’s Ghost; or, A Hunt Fer 
Hidden Meney. 

97 Young Sleuth as a Dead Game Sport; or, The Keen 
Detectives Ruse for $10,000. 


98 Young Blegth: and the Gypsies” Gold; or, The Package 


100 Youn 


arked 5 
# Young Sleuth and Policy Pete, the Shanper King; er, 
The Keen Detective’s Lottery Game. 
Sleuth in the Sewers of New York; or, Keen 
Werk frem Broadway to the Bowery. 
101 Young Sleuth and the Mad Bell Ringers or, The 
Secret of the Old Chureh Tower. 
102 Penne soe Unkmown; or, The Mam who Oame 
ehind. 


All tise abeve libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt 


Address 


P. 0. Bex 2730. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 4 & 86 North Moore Street, New York. 





